E 
E 
5. 
> 
= 
o 
H = 
2 


Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2022 with funding from 
Kahle/Austin Foundation 


https://archive.org/details/sandmanwake0000gaim 


Xx qui o N 


KER, pu 


on the Bridge of Fire. 
ought with dreams adorning, 


turning, turning, lurning, 
p and doth not tire. 


on the sunless river 


қ ms, 
—Unthroned and unapproachable for ever— 
To where the kings who dreamed of old 


Whiten in habitations monumental cold 


alo ЖР μον 


és "Om poem 


DRE Wa 2 bs 


would len у t Dave, 


+ as our publie, d ο the 
covers, the typefaces, the design, 
к жаз ΤΕ 

a all that - andas ту hardest critic. 


Tt was along, strange journey, 
and it was the better for having \ 


a friend by my side on the way. 


THE SANDMAN: THE WAKE 

| Written by NEIL GAIMAN 

Illustrated by MICHAEL 70111. 
JON J MUTH © CHARLES VESS 

Lettered by TODD KLEIN 


Colored by DANIEL VOZZO © JON J MUTH 
‚ Separations by DIGITAL CHAMELEON 
222221200000 DAVE MCKEAN 

The Wake Title page by MICHAEL ZULLI 


Sandman characters created by 


GAIMAN, KIETH ° DRINGENBERG 


ЈЕМЕТТЕ KAHN - President & Editor-in-Chief ` PAUL LEVITZ - Executive Vice President @ Publisher 
KAREN BERGER - Executive Editor and Editor, original series - BOB KAHAN - Editor-collected edition 
SHELLY ROEBERG - Associate Editor-original series - GEORG BREWER - Design Director 
ROBBIN BROSTERMAN - Art Director - RICHARD BRUNING - VP. Creative Director 
PATRICK САРОМ - VP-Finance & Operations - DOROTHY CROUCH - VP-Licensed Publishing 
TERRI CUNNINGHAM - VP: Managing Editor ` JOEL EHRLICH - Senior ИР. Advertising & Promotions 
ALISON GILL - Executive Director-Manufacturing ШЧАМ LASERSON - УР & General Counsel 
JIM LEE - Editorial Director- WildStorm ` JOHN NEE - VP E General Manager - WildSterm 
BOB WAYNE - VP - Direct Sales 


PDMAN: THE WAKE 
Published by DC Comics. 


Cover, compilation and 
introduction copyright 
© 1007 DC Comics. 
All Rights Reserved. 


Originally published т single magazine 
Copuright © 1005, 1006 DC Com 
distinctive like: [ней 


mas THE SANDMAN 70-75, 

s. All Rights Reserved. VERTIGO and all characters) their 
ated indicia featured in this publication are trademarks of DC Comics, 
‚ and incidents featured in this publication are entirely fictional 


DC Comics, 1700 Broadway, New York, МУ 10010. 

A division of Warner Bros. - A Time Warner Entertainment Company 
Printed in Canada: 

cond Printing. ISBN; 1-50380-287-1 - Hardeover 

Third Printing. ISBN: 1-50380-270-0. Trade Paperback 

Cover illustration and publication design by Dave McKean 


An Introduction by 
MIKAL GILMORE 


The Wake title page by 
κ MICHAEL ZULLI 
K E ااا‎ 


Written by NEIL GAIMAN "T 


Illustrated by MIHAEL ZULLI pg 


Chapter One: 
Which Occurs ἡ m. 
Wake of What 
Gone еў 


Chapter Two: { 
In Which a Wake is ma 


6 6 i irec: 
In ὡς Pies, 
1 7 О E X | L É S Sunday n 9 4 


Whitten by NEIL GAIMAN 
Illustrated and colored by JON J MUTH 


THE TEMPEST 1 4.6 


Additional material by WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 


Illustrated by CHARLES VESS 
Special thanks to BRYAN TALBOT, JOHN RIDGWAY 


Е THE MYSTERIOUS MISTER ZED 1 85 
Acknowledgments 
Biographies 


A man sits in Washington Square, feeding pigeons. He 
feels depressed, tired of his existence. His sister shows up, 
takes him for a walk, and along the way, kills a few people 
= some who are ready fer the killing, some who are not, As 
she does so, she gives her brother a hard lesson: They are 
both lords, she reminds him - she, the lord of death; E Uf 
dreams - and what they do isn’t always easy. But if they 
don't do it, the world - or at least life and its meanings - 
fall into futility. In his own fashion, the Dream Lord cheers 
up, and decides to go stalk some renegade dreams. 
Chances are, you know this story - it was one of the most 
popular of the early episodes of Neil Gaiman's 
extraordinary Sandman series, hack during the book's first 
year of publication, 1080 - about seven years ago. In faci 
E le Fee Wines, Дем Eigh 
in which Gaiman later said he had finally found 
for the series, I would argue that he found iba couple un 
issues earlier, in a pair of genuinel 
"Passengers" and ‘24 Hoi 
think, that Gaiman first truly 


jurs," Gaiman 
t would take us 


и. оид vid profound aa 
surprising as the depths man heart itself - and 
without e two prior unflinching terror-tales, with their К 
truly awful, spellbinding revelations, the introduction of the р, 
Dream Lord's cutie-pie older sister, Death, might not have 


In any event, as I say, it was 1080: all in all, a damn good 
season to dream of doing something ambitious and substantial 
in the world of comics. Indeed, comic books were enjoying 
more hip credibility than at any time since the 1000s. Mid 
1080s breakthrough ventures like Alan Moore's Watchmen 
and Frank Miller's The Dark Knight Returns - super-hero 
fantasias, imbued with horrific social realism - brought a 
massive new readership to the idiom. In addition, Art 
Spiegelman (Maus), Dave Sim (Cerebus), Chester Brown 
(Yummy Fur), Jaime and Gilberto Hernandez (Love and 
Rockets) and Jamie Delano (Hellblazer) were writing smart 
and compelling tales about rapture, fear, carnality, desperation, 
doom, history, spirit and (occasionally) salvation, that proved 
some of the most imaginative and rewarding works in comics’ 
story 

It was in this time and atmosphere that The Sandman 
emerged. British author and journalist Neil Gaiman had 
already written three decidedly offbeat comics projects, Signal 
to Noise, Violent Cases and Black Orchid (all illustrated by 
Gaiman s longtime friend and partner, Dave McKean, who 
would also produce the strangely beautiful, form-breaking art 
for the entire run of Sandman's covers). In those earlier titles, 
Gaiman had demonstrated powerful knacks for mood, 
language and characterization, but with Sandman, his verve 
went deeper, turning wildly imaginative and downright radical. 
There had been an earlier Sandman in ОСЗ pantheon - a 
war-era crime fighter - but he bore little resemblance to the 
dark magus that Gaiman would conjure. In Gaiman's hands, 
Sandman became the story of the Lord of Dreams, Morpheus 
(as Neil described him, ‘an anthropomorphic personification 
of dreams”), and his encounters with other gods, demons, 
renegade dreams and frail humans, By entering the realms 
where these characters dream or rule, Morpheus was forced to 


50-year-plus 


wrestle with their most secret hurts and hopes. Sometimes - 
asin the aforementioned "The Sound al Hor Wings, "the book 
proved simply loopy and lyrical. At other times - for example, 
in “Passengers” and “24 Hours,” or in “Collectors,” т which 
Morpheus intruded on a convention of serial killers and turned 
their horror back on them - Sandman could be so creepy, so 
unhinging, it was astonishing (and heartening) that the book 
continued to be published. “Sandman won't always be a horror 
book,” Gaiman told me in 1989, “though horror is very often 
the lie that tells the truth about our lives - and in that sense, 
it's ultimately an optimistic genre. But actually, Td like the 
stories to be as varied and unpredictable as dreams themselves 
- which means that the Sandman should be willing to follow 
the human subconscious wherever it may go, even into the 
darker realm of internal mythologies. At the same time, I keep. 
expecting for DC to call at some point and say, ‘Sorry, we're 
not going to print this anymore, Instead, they've been very 
supportive. And for my part, I'd like to turn out a good book 
once a month. I mean, why shouldn't there be good mainstream 
comics?” 

In time, it became apparent that Gaiman was doing something 
more than simply producing good сот 
basis: he was also creating a work that aspired to stand as 
genuine, full-fledged mythology. In and of itself, the use of 
myth was nothing new in comic-book narratives. Winsor 
McCay (with his form-setting 1020s Little Nemo tales), Carl 
Barks (with his 1950s Uncle Scrooge and Donald Duck 
books), Will Eisner (with his spooky Spirit comics), Jerry 


tories on a monthly 


Siegel and Joe Shuster (with the original 1030s Superman 
yarns), Herge (with his many Tin Tin books), and Jack 
Kirby and Stan Lee (with their 1000s Marvel wonders) 
had all brought mythological plots, devices and characters 
to their splendid examples of graphic storytelling. But with 
Sandman, Gaiman aimed to use a comics-based mythos to 
expand on, interact with, and deepen classical legends of 
mythology and popular History: On ОШОО ОШОЛ ООО. 
might seem ва merely another cle E СООЛ 
taking old Greek and Norse myths, European and Asian 
and Islamic folk tales, plus acera ERS 
Milton and Dore, and mixing them with 20th-century 
comics and horror elements. Still, Gaiman made it all work, 
and on his own terms. His tales of the Endless - the lords 
of Death, Despair, Delight, Delirium, Destruction and 
Destiny who made up Dream's family - resounded as works 
of both grand invention and wondrous apocrypha. Which 
is to say, sure, you could see the modern-day sensibility in 
it all - the fun subterfuge of deities and comics characters 
sharing the same space, the same dilemmas. At the same 
time, it was as if you had discovered a timeless trove of 
fascinating lost legends and mysteries: missing vellums that 
revealed how so many different peoples shared so many 
similar patterns of fable and providence in their disparate 
histories of storytelling. In its best (frequent) moments, The 
Sandman was like a secret history of the unconscious: a 
panorama of the many hidden connections between gods 
and devils, monsters and humans, the living and the dead, 
and the shadowy dreams and fears that construct and 
animate mythical beings in the first place. In this way, The 
Sandman managed to add as much to any real 
understanding of mankind's myths as the works of Thomas 
Bulfinch, Sir James Frazer, Edith Hamilton or Joseph 
Campbell: But don't take my word for it. Read it, and decide 


Шала 


THERE HAVE BEEN MANY PLEASURES that 
have come from following Sandman saga, as it unfolded 
from 1088 to 1006. Among them: the inventive way that 
Neil told stories about the real world and fantastic realms, 
so that both the narratives and their provinces circled around 
and within one another, each changing the other's fates and 
setting off events and probabilities that would reverberate 
years later at unexpected junctures in the overall tale. Some 
might view this as the comic book's equivalent of magic 
realism, but Neil himself has never disguised the real source 
for his surreal-existential brand of storytelling: it springs 
from a deep affection for William Shakespeare's “А 
‘Midsummer Night's Dream,” and a desire to translate that 
play's mix of horror and playfulness into modern forms. 
Another Sandman delight: Gaiman's deft manipulation of 
a large gallery of wildly diverse, indelible characters, who 
often turn out to have greater depth, consequence and, in 
some cases, deadliness than might first seem apparent. Im 
thinking here chiefly of Lyta - the demented, damaged 
wannabe super-heroine who is terribly mistreated by Dream 
early in the series, and who pays him back in kind at the 
end - and Thessaly, the smart, murderous witch from A 
Game of You, whose lack of love for Morpheus helps launch 
him on his path to self-ruin in Brief Lives. (Just what the 
fuck was the Dream Lord thinking, taking her as a lover?) 


But there are two pleasures about Sandman that, I think, 
heat the others. One comes from tracking the development of 
- Morpheus himself. Its an evolvement that proves as subtle as 
it is complex, and it demands some real liberality and 
` compassion from the reader, Certainly, the Dream Lord is not 
an easy тап to fathom, nor is he the most sympathetic or 
“абе of the characters that you will come across in this еріс. 
- (Save that tribute for Morpheus's two most humane siblings 
- his sisters Delirium and Death - plus two strong-willed yet 
constantly perplexed talking animals, Matthew the smart- 
_ assed raven, and Barnabas, the smart-assed dog. Thank God 
Jer talking animals, I say - especially smart-assed ones). In 
comparison to some of the others who populate the Sandman 
mythos, Morpheus is, at times, a plain and simple pill or prick. 
He is haughty, cold and callous. He woos then abandons 
> lovers, or worse: Nada (whose tale was told during The Dolls 
House series) found herself cast into the abyss of Hell, her 
soul consigned to infinite suffering, for offending the Dream 
E ales ule a son, Orpheus, that he does 
not attend ta enough, and then later, when Orpheus is at his 
most bereft and helpless, Morpheus leaves him to an eternity 
of unspeakable torment. And early in the series, he comes 
upon Orpheus's mother, Calliope, in an unexpected and 
barbarous place, and must face the truth that some of the 
abuse and devastation that is now her life is а result of his 
own bad faith. 
© But Dream also has twinges of conscience, and gradually and 
reluctantly he comes to examine his actions. Maybe he even 
Weomes to know himself. In an early storyline, The Dolls 
"Hause, Morpheus comes to see how his own creations - the 
"dreams he fashions to stalk our darkness, to reflect and 
sometimes inspire our deepest longings or cruelties - can do 
"great damage beyond their lives in dreams: damage that never 
"stops spilling into the world's already boundless pain and 
"terror. In Season of Mists, Dream sets out to free, at long last, 
Nada, the lover he sent to Hell. When he finally encounters 
_ Nada, he must learn that his regret for wronging her can never 
be payment enough for his sin. In Brief Lives (for my money, 
the best of the individual Sandman novels), Dream is obliged 
to make right the horrible fate he left his son Orpheus to - in 
the only way he сап. The epiphany of despair that Morpheus 
faces after he slays his son is the single most affecting and 
consequential moment in the entire series. Finally in The 
Kindly Ones - the book that immediately precedes the stories 
collected in this present volume - Dream comes to understand 
how his obsessions with his powers and responsibilities, with 
the noble rules of authority, were simply an echo of his own 
emptiness. Worse than that, these things worked as excuses 
Jer failing to provide the sort of risky real love and protection 
that those who loved and depended on him deserved. And 
then, he understands what he must do to redeem himself: At 
the end of The Kindly Ones, Morpheus gives his hand to his 
closest sister, Death; she takes his hand and he is no more. 
You may come to your own conclusions about why Dream 
chose this end. Perhaps, as one character implies, he wanted 
to pay for his neglect and destruction of Ole But here is 
my verdict: Morpheus died for love. This isn't to say that love 
simply broke his heart - that an uncaring lover finally shredded 
his spirit and will - though that's a part of it. (Let me repeat: 
Thessaly, who is called Larissa at this point in the story, 
should clearly have been seen as walking-talking 


bad news.) But it isn't just a matter of hard luck. 
Morpheus made bad choices: bad for himself, bad for 
others. He could not understand how to care for his own 
heart - he could not grasp its limitations or vanities or real 
needs - nor could he understand or respect the true 
patterns in the hearts of others. He was great, but he was 
alsa terrible - and while cach of those aspects of his heart 
and being might comprehend one another, neither could 
subdue or transform the other. Until, that is, the end. 
I realize that everything I'm saying here may not seem 
an especially flattering portrayal of the primary character 
who has carried The Sandman for several years and 
myriad pages. (I also realize that my ideas might run 
strongly contrary to Gaiman's own view of Dream, but 
that's only a further testament to how well Neil has done 
his job: when you create characters and a storyscape that 
occupy somebody else's imagination, you lose the sole 
authority to determine how that work resounds in others’ 
dreams.) At the same time, it's Morpheus s flaws that, I 
think, make him truly worthy of the mythic 
that Gaiman h 
recognition of his 
win whatever redemption he pulls 


imension 


placed him in, and it's Dream's 


hortcomings that finally allows him to 
ff - that makes him, 
finally, а real hero. Heroes, remember, weren't always very 
nice folks. In fact, many of the classical ones - not to 
mention quite a few of the real-life historical ones - were 
vain, murderous or otherwise interestingly fucked-up. The 
idea of the uncomplicated hero - like our current obsession 
with "moral" character - is a fairly modern-day work of 
misfortune. 

I noted before that the episode in which Morpheus slays 
his son Orpheus is the single most heartaching an 
eventful scene in the saga - but it is also Sandman single 
kindest moment. It is a necessary work of mercy - but 
even as Morpheus accomplishes it, he must realize that 
he is also, in effect, killing himself (which may be part of 
his motivation). There are, after all, punishments for 
shedding blood, and few acts are worse than spilling the 
blood of family. Later, when Morpheus pays the price for 
his deed, he also completes his final, kindly act of mercy. 
(You didn't think the “kindly ones" were really those nasty 
old Furies, did you? Actually, they're Dream and Death, 
and in their own tragic and unintentional ways, Lyta, 
Larissa and Nuala.) In the end, Morpheuss heart could 
not be fixed or healed; it could not simply be set right by 
his own will, or by therapy and medication (gods - or their 
equals - dont get to opt for therapy or medication, though 
опе can see how such things might do wonders for the 
Judeo-Christian god), and Morpheus, in these tales, has 
come to understand the futility of living with a heart that 
cannot be fixed - especially living endlessly with such a 
heart. 

So Morpheus dies. It's all, really, he can do - it is, if you 
need to see it this way, the "right" thing to do. 
As the writer and activist John Perry Barlow once said, 
in speaking about the death of his friend Jerry Garcia, it 
is ‘a big death.” It resonates hack through the structure of 
everything that has occurred in the story before. It isn’t 
just a god or an endless being who dies. Far worse (and 
far better), it is a man, who has finally delivered his own 
troubled heart, and saved others in the process. 


There will be another Dream Lord - you will see him in the | To be more accurate, it actually 
pages of this present book - and likely, he will be a better | hook, The Kindly Ones; if алуй 
Dream. But there will never again be a Morpheus. | of the strange Jimbo. яи) zone th 
and renewal, between the h um Jai a 
even greater horror of possible he, с 
τ΄... 
the Endless - and maybe even fill in 
missing chapters in Morpheus's tale n 
will ever tell us the story of the new Dream. 
1 admit, ГЇЇ miss this monthly treat 
happy to have Garth Ennis's Preache 
and David Lapham's Stray Bullets to look forward 

me, The Sandman has been the most exciting and involving 
literary adventure of the last decade, and it has been vastly 
fetter than most 5 the storytelling that film and ες 


I MENTIONED A FEW PARAGRAPHS BACK that 
there are two exceptional pleasures that come from a reading 
of The Sandman. The other - like following the growth of 
the central character, Morpheus - has been watching the 
growth of Neil Gaiman s talents, It's not unlike the delight 
that came from viewing the development of rock & voll forces 
libe the Beatles or the Clash over the stretch of their careers: 


it is the joy of witne: 


one or 


y become even 


ing extraordinary artis 
he mind (or minds) behind that art 
meets the challenge of its own promis 
I cant say for sure (and don't plan to a: 
envisioned the whole intricate sweep of du he eventually 
ed with The Sandman (which stretched over 7Ó 
жо шр 
and text), or "i he ended up concocting а lot of it as he went 
ln suspect hope, in fact 7.70 than 
the former. Years ago, in the early seasons of Sandman's dar a popular. wer. о and a 
ОРДИ ο ο the book until about lO. ο. ори] id just ШУ 
Issue 40, “Пие always known where this story is going," he. h ‘high culture" has Ed during the: 
said, “what its last panel will be, À short time later, I related | period. It doesnt matter that most тайла! 
is disclosure tolanother British comics author, who at first | critics or taste-arbiters haven't also p th 
grew wide-eyed, then snorted and laughed. “Не actually | necessarily lag far behind the edge th 
inks he knows where he š going with this - where st will all | Gaiman inhabits. What does matter is tl ae 
end? More power to him, the cheeky bastard, but I think | happened, that itis here, and that Gaiman a 
he’s in for a surprise. J Anyway, no matter the method. | outstanding graphics artists that he has as ha l 
Caiman has pulled off a coherent, rich and transfixing Jong- | last few years have fashioned such ап imagi 
range narrative, and I imagine that anybody who has read | work of renegade art. š я 
the whole series is grateful that it took him nearly twice as | My favorite character in Sandman, the soft-h 
long to accomplish as he first envisioned. | Delirium, asks Morpheus at one point: “Whai 
"νυ... Jor things not being the same always. You 
wrote these last several years, he also authored several other | there is one. Isn't the 
single-volume and mulitdesue works, including The Books of | Change. he says, She also asks m: ^l 
Magic; two miniseries featuring Death, Morpheus's cooler- | for the precise moment when you've acti 
than-life big sister; Mi 7% a terrific tale about youth | it felt to make love to some! odi you re 
and its necessary eee of. disillusion, featuring the mind- | ago?" Dream replies: There isnt оле. 
blazing and inventive illustrations of longtime friend and | I thought maybe there was.” 
poe 242414 УЧ 
these last few years, Cages, published by Tundra); a ВВС. | but i wasn't yet ready | 
TV miniseries, МАНЫ debil «ы stands Jor am pd. 
around the time this volume sees print; and has co-authored | in the hard realities of waking life, Tis nly 
a dark religious fe as ove] with Terry Pratchett, Good | in fact, in that odd realm Tog е 
Omens. Its а prodigious су work, of course, and | there its ыык. are ерби 


more extraordinary, a. 


с) whether Gaiman 


ассотр 
monthly i 


whet makes its output even more notable (or insane) is that | Thats how The Sandman works 


ll ο 425 A ο ο ea 
support nearly all these works. In addition, Gaiman's | the others - the best ones - 
s Hie went ο | νι wind and tid 
а little over η, through Sandman s run, he found himself. manipulate either. That's a pea 
күрегі fom his native Bind and doped down inio 
the middle of America б оле deeply weir 
oter mide τ... 
the father of his third child. Much of all dii D 
transformation has no doubt proved heady and rewar 
μον elle Sone ο. 
the commotion, and pu a occasions have 
some of Sandman most eloquent and impassione, 
1 wouldnt be surprised at all. | 
p am ο. ο tae 
The Sandman saga closes with the volume you are holding. 
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ITCAME TO PASS THAT А 
SENGER WAS SENTOUT 
¡CH MEMBER OF THE FAMILY, 


Mi CUN 


М 
Ban СР 


ND THE MESSENGER FOUND 
THEM, ONE BYONE, AND GAVE 
THEM ITS MESSAGE, EACH TOEACH, 


P THERE ARE SOME 
POWERS THAT NO ONE, 
NOT EVEN THE ENDLESS, 
SEEKS TO INQUIRE INTO 
TOO DEEPLY, 


Ems 


'HE FAMILY DIDNOT SEND 
TO ASK FROM WHOM THE 


MESSENGER HADCOME; IT 
WAS NOT THE FIRST TIME THAT 
MESSENGERS HAD VISITED. 
THEM, AFTER ALL, 


NE FOR 
SORROW, TWO 


oF So; 9), 1 
D Tree woONÉ, k: 
Sik FOR GOP! Е 
SEVEN tor амда?! 
À WHOTELLS МЕЛ pa 
WHERE То GO" 
A 


TTHEIR 


f REALMS, AND THEY 
GATHERED TOGETHER, 


OCCURS in 
the wake of 
what has 
gone before 


JT WAS THERE THEY MET, AND 
THE YOUNGESTOF THEM SAID: | ἢ | 
- Hist IT 
| ; WOULD 
j APPEAR 
NOT, 


DULD SE HERE, 
OUGHT 


7 you KNOW бометные? 
У ИЕ CAME HERE FOR 
A YOU, ALONG Tye AGO, 
WHEN YOU Diep, wELL, 
ИТ WASN'T HERE, AND 
THAT WASNT You. 


5 


BUT WE Did 
ANYWAY. 


OUR 
BROTHER /5 
DEAD. 


1 BELIEVE 


1 po, LADY., 
NECROPOLIS LITHARGE, THERE ARE 
I WELCOME You POUR y 2 TALES... IN THE 
CITY, GENTLE-FoLK. LIBRARY OF 
A ИТНАКВЕ. SCRAPS 
б" AND FRAGMENTS,» 


[Y OUR BROTHER IS DEAD. WE 
HAVE COME FORTHE CEREMENTS, 
BNO FOR THE BOOKS OF RITUAL, 
WHICH ARE IN YOUR KEEPING, 


ND HE ORDERED THE 
DOOR OPENED FOR 
THEM, THE GREAT GATE 
TO THE CATACOMBS 
BENEATH THE CITY. 


HONORED GUESTS, 
т MUST WARN You, 


ΤΗΕ CATACOMBS ARE 
DEEP AND DARK: THEY RUN 
FOR MANY LEAGUES 
BENEATH THE CITY. THERE 
ARE MAPS, BUT THE 

CATACOMBS CHANGE, 

LIKE A THING ALIVE , 

AND CANNOT BE 
MAPPED, 


WE 
APPRECIATE 
THE ADVICE; BUT 
ITIS NOT NEEDED, 
MOULDER. 


WHICH OF US MUST, 
GO TO THE ROOM? 


МОНЕ OF US 
CAN GO INSIDE, 


SiLly-OLD~ 
AL LADY -SISTER: 


HE /5 
YOURS, NOW, 
MY SISTER. 


DONETHIS IN 
AGES, 


ppy PLOPPy 
EESE Nose? Ё 
А бООР 
NAME, THOUGH, 
SISTER. IT MUST 
ВЕ А REAL NAME 
THAT PEOPLE 


% 


Εθν!9 O SAAUGHNESSY? 


YOU'LL NEED A LIGHT, EBLIS O'G HAUGHNESS A 


To SEE WITH, DOWN THERE. | HAVE A 3ELLYFISHY 

LIRIOM, GIVE THE MAN O'SH; Е 

SOMETHING TO LIGHT АЕ, 
HIS WAY, 


HELLO. 
WELCOME TO 
THE WORLD, 


EBLIS O'SHAUGHNESSY: YOU 
WERE CREATEDAND GIFTED BY FIVE 
OF THE ENDLESS, BUT YOU CAN NEITHER 
DREAM NOR, ULTIMATELY, DESTROY, AND 
THAT SHALL BE YOUR TRIUMPH AND 
THAT SHALL BE YOUR TRAGEDY. 


ND THE CREATURE MADE BY THE FIVE WENT DOWN 
INTO THE CATACOMBS BENEATH THE NECROPOLIS 
LITHARGE; АМР IT FOUND, WITH NO DIFFICULTY, А 
ОМ THAT MANY COULD SPEND THEIR WHOLE LIVES. 
HUNTING FOR, WITHOUT SUCCESS, 


YOUHAVE 75 
(OME BOR THE 
CERE «LOTH, 
THEN, AND FOR 
THE CEREMONY. 


ο ων. 


IND, HAVING GAINED 


TO THE WORLD ABOVE. НЕ 
WALKED AWAY FROM THE 
LOW KEENING, THAT 
ECHOED THROUGH THE 
CATACOMBS, LIKE A 
MOTHER SORROWING 
FOR HER DEPARTED 
CHILD. 


OUR 5 HAS НЕ GIVEN 


IS HE LORD | 
IN2 Jf INSIDE, CAIN, YES, Y XPLIC/T ORDERS 
i» ВИТ не SEEMS WEN TO THAT EFFECT? 
۴ gh NOT 1O WISH TO BE ai 
WAV. 5 DISTURBED. 
im 


MY LETTER OF COMMISSION -- 
ORIGINALLY DRAWN UP BEFORE THE 
DAWN OF TIME, AS REISSUED AND 
AMENDED IN APRILOF 1989--STATES 
I AMCAN, QUITE EXPLICITLY THAT 1 AM PART 
ANP THIS I6 му OF A DOUBLE ACT: CAIN AND ABEL , 
CONTRACT SECRETS AND MYSTERIES. THE THIN 
WITH YOUR ONE AND THE FAT ONE, VICTIM 
PREDECESSOR, AND VICTOR. ITS ALL HERE. ANO I DEMAND-- 
es |, 1 INS/ST-- UNDER 


M m М р a ^ MY CONTRACT--THAT 
n. ” ο 


2 


D 


77 
E я 
YN | 1 Š 


5 
ὰν 
С 


YOU RECREATE 
MY BROTHER. 


er 


© 
κος PERE м Ам. 


№ { 
> ЖЫ |, 
т Pream νυν TOE iu 
ofthe endless. BERN N 
У act Ха x 


four c RAM RR j BE FORCED TO TAKE 
is With me. È кс. ү ACTION OF AN IMMEDIATE 
2 Ў А. AND SUMMARY NATURE. 


There are „others, y 
am not impressed hurt, Cain. 
у your behavior. Yes, ves, MANY 


h OF THEM. BUT МУ, 
өл BROTHER,,, 


THATS EXACTLY 
IT. ABEL. 


Scri 
Ще са ў 


ا وف EN КАЧ o‏ ا 
ASI; HEIS--AND Т АМ‏ 
BEING CHARITABLE HERE,‏ 
MARK YOU--A GAP-TOOTHEO,‏ 
BLUBBERY, STUTTERING‏ 
HALF-WIT. NO DRESS-‏ 
SENSE, AND A VERY, VERY‏ 
VAGUE (BUTCONTINUAL)‏ 
SMELL OF CABBAGE-WATER‏ 


HIS MOUTH 
OPEN, 


BATHROOM -- IM NOT ONE 
TO GOSSIP, BUT THERE ARE 
THINGS CRUSTED ON HIS 
SINK THAT HAVE NOT SIMPLY 
DEVELOPED INTELLIGENT 
LIFE BUT HAVE IN ALL <| 
PROBABILITY BY NOW 
EVOLVED THEIR OWN 
POLITICAL SYSTEMS, 


['1-un-T-uh-1-- 


L-uh- 1 THOUGHT 
I WAS-hmn-- 
OVER ANG mm, 
DUHDONE WITH 


BACK, RIGHT. 


m AS RAIN, 


Not Morpheus. 
1 have po right 
to that name. 
Тат Dream of 
y the Endless: 
it is enough. 


YOU CAN'T STAY Y 
HERE IN THE DARKNESS Ж ыны] 
FOREVER. < 


y MATTHEW? 
WON'T YOU TALK 
TO МЕ? PLEASE? 


I CAN LEAVE YOU ALONE, 
IF THAT [6 WHAT YOU МЕН. WITH HIM. T SHOULD NEVER 
BUT FOR HOW LONG? A DAY? НИИ THE Reg 
A WEEK? А HUNDRED 
YEARS? 


ELE | 


HE WAS MY 
FRIEND АМЬ T 
LEFT HIM To 
DIE 


М HAV 

К; HAVE DIED WHEN TH: 
| OTHERS DIED. T COULD HAVE 

` г #15 SID 


J” AND WHAT 
GOOD WOULD 
THAT HAVE 


MATTHEW? 
ISN'T THAT A RATHER 
SELF-CENTERED 
POINTOF VIEWZ, 


μα 


HIS RAVEN. HE 


MATTHEW... 
POOR 
MATTHEW... 


HE DIDN'T SEND 
YOU AN ORDER, HE 
SENT YOU A ene + MATTHEW? 
MESSAGE. «κας 
E > 1 HE SAID- 


TO TELL YOU 
THAT THE FUNERAL 
15 TOMORROW, 
ANO THATTHE 


|ESTINY LED 
15 SIBLINGS 
AND THEIR NEW- 
MADE ATTENDANT 
AWAY FROM THE 
NECROPOLIS, 


THE INFLUENCE OF 

DESTINY WAS ALSO 

FELT IN OTHER 
PLACES: 


са WOODEN TABLE AT THE 
TOAD-STONE, ONEOF THE FREE 
HOUSES THATOWE NOALLEGIANCE 
TO ANYONE TIME OR DOMINION. 
SHE HAS RIPDEN HARDAND LONG, 
FROM REALM ТО REALM, AND SHE 
16 TIRED, AND HUNGRY, AND THIRSTY, 


SHE BLINKS, WITH HEAVY EYES, 
THEN SETTLES INTO WARM 
DARKNESS; HEADON HER ARMS 
ON THE WOODEN TRESTLE TABLE. Ë 


O IN HER MOTHER'S HOUSE IN SEATTLE, ROSE 
WALKER, WHO HAS NOT NEARLY FINISHED UN- 
PACKING, SITS BY THE OLD DOLL'S HOLISE, AND LOOKS 
AT THE PHOTOGRAPHS, AND THE GLASS- BOXED SPIDERS, 
AND ΤΗΕ BOOKS THAT THE HOSPICE LIBRARY HAD 
DECLINED TO ACCEPT-- 


--(INCLUDING TWO JOEL PETER WITKIN COLLECTIONS, 

AN EXTENSIVELY ILLUSTRATED VICTORIAN MEDICAL 

WORK ON THE PROGRESS OF VENEREAL DISEASES 

AND AWELL-THUMBED COPYOFLESY'S WISCONSIN 
DEATH TRIP) -- 


— 


ati ze И ix | ser 
~-AND FINDS HERSELF NODDINGOFF. = 4 
ON THE FLOOR OF HER ΚΟΟΜ,,, № 


ID, IN THE NURSING BOWE CAREN RICHARD MADOC 
RESTS HIS FACE |М HIS GLOVED HANDS AND SHIVERS, 
NOT FROM THE GRAY MORNING CHILL, BUT FROM THE 
REALIZATION THAT YESTERDAY, FOR THE FIRST TIME IN 
HALF A DECADE, HE HAD РИТ TOGETHER A HANDFUL OF 
WORDS IN HIS HEAD IN AN ORDER THAT NO ONE HAD EVER 
PUT THEM BEFORE. 


SO WHAT THE 
HELL DO YOU THINK 
| YOU'RE LOOKIN' 
N АТ? 


HAS HAPPENED ТО HER 16 MORE THAN 
WHAT HER FOSTER MOTHER MIGHT HAVE 
CALLED A NERVOUS BREAKDOWN, OR WHAT 
LYTA'S BEST FRIEND CARLA (WHOM SHE 
HAS 50 FAR BEEN UNABLE ТО LOCATE, 
ALTHOUGH SHE HAS A BAD FEELING 
ABOUT CARLA) WOULD HAVE CALLED 

GOING UTTERLY BUGFUCK. 


АА HALL SUSPECTS THAT WHATEVER 


SHE HAS MOSTOF HER MIND BACK 
SHE RETURNED FROM HER MADNES: 
WITHOUT HERSON 


SHE'S CLEANED OUT HER 
BANK ACCOUNT, SHE'S 


AN ASSUMED 
NAME, LYTA 
DREAMS, 


LEXANDER BURGESS HAS BEEN, 
AT HIS QUERULOUS INSISTENCE, 
BROUGHT TO THE OLD MANOR HOUSE, 
WHERE НЕ SITS IN HIS STUDY, STARING. 
OUT OF THE WINDOW AT THE EMPTY 
LANDSCAPE. 


НЕ HAS COME BACK FROM A THOUSAND 

LIFETIMES OF MADNESS AND FEAR; ALL 
OF THEM HAVE GONE NOW. HE KEPT HIS 
SANITY; ALTHOUGH HE FEARS ТО SLEEP 


НЕ HAS SLEPT FOR FIVE poolt \ 4 HE CANNOT. 

YEARS; НЕ WISHES HE COULD M > Ἂν, | А IN HG FATHER'S 

STAY AWAKE FOREVER. Bars : EMPTY HOUSE, 
A р : ALEX DREAMS. 


D ROBERT GADLING 
CONTEMPLATES THE 
BUILDING OF ANOTHER. 
NEW IDENTITY. 


EVER SINCE AUDREY WAS 

KILLED, HE'S FELTA DEEP 

WANDERLUST: THE DESIRE 

TO LEAVE, TO GET AWAY, TO 
START ANEW. 


т = 
% THE TROUBLE WITH SIX CENTURIES OF 
TRAVEL, HE PONDERS, IS THAT THERE | \ 
ARE TOO FEW PLACES HE HASN'T BEEN. [ЖЛ ПИ IN THE HOUSE HOB LEFT 
НЕ WANTS ΤΟ GO SOMEWHERE, NOT Б 4 τμ ο ОИ 
TO RETURN SOMEWHERE. MARS OE DREA NS ΝΡ 
à > Ў ; 


AA Ч 


1 am healing you. UY A m Каз У ITHURT. IT WAS Ñ 
Creating ye á Giving [s 054 BES DEEPLY UPSETTING, 
you life. FIRMY L7 № S | bec PAINFUL, 
Lam bringing 5 ος O Y IT HAPPENED. 
69252 LL 1AM DEAD, 


(оц back fro! d 
y^ dne dead, eR / ES + 
s RON he 
2 > NON йк 
7; «у 1 
SAN 8 


IF YOU BRING МЕ 
BACK TO LIFE, MY DEATH 
WILL HAVENO MEANING. 


IHADA FINE EXISTENCE. 


1 WASA GOOD PLACE. Т 
SPENT A LITTLE TIME 
WALKING THE WAKING 
WORLD, Т EVEN FELL 
IN LOVE, ONCE, A 
LITTLE 


S 


ILIVEDA 
GOOD LIFE AND 
IT ENDED, 


L/ 


я 


e 


— 


x 


y But To would к 
U (OU 
P NR Gilbert m 


UNDERSTAND 
PERFECTLY WHAT 
YOU ARE OFFERING. 

ТАМ, HOWEVER, 
DECLINING IT, 
М. WITH THANKS, 


Te πας. НАТ 
[БИЗ 


ИХ - 


O TITANIA, THE QUEEN OF 

ALL FAERIE, HAS RAISED 
HER HORSE AND, DRESSED 
IN DEEPEST BLACK, SHE 
RIDES FOR THE NEAREST 
PORTAL TO THE DREAMING. 


О THE ANGEL РИМА 
(WHO [5 NOT EXACTLY 
FALLEN, MORE TOPPLED, 
PERHAPS, OR EVEN TUMBLED), 
| INVOKES A POOR TO THE 
DREAMING, AND WALKS 
THROUGH ІТ. РИМАС FEET 
MAY, OR MAY NOT, QUITE 
TOUCH THE GROUND, 
р w 


О THE LADY BAST, HER Ш ATA CAT SHOW IN GLASGOW, A 
FUR THINNING AND HER IW TEENAGE BOY STARES АТА 
у Pen με 2 / ONE-YEAR-OLD ABYSSINIAN 
IMMO! ENT, HE SEES 
ATHER DISPOSAL, PULLS ANT FOR A MOMENT а 
TOGETHER TINY STRANDS 
OF BELIEF, A HANDFUL OF 


INSTANTS OF HALFHEARTED 
ΜΟΚΘΗΙΡ,,, 


% 


M 


I'M SORRY. 
I'M NOT SURE 


SOMEBODY'S 
DIED, HAVEN'T 


WE'RE HERE , Д WHAT'S YOUR 
I THIN T МАМЕ? «d 


Y= ΠΠ Ш 


ALEX. ALEX 
BURGESS. SO 
DID SOMEONE 


WE ARE HERE 
FORTHE FUNERAL 
OF THE KING OF 
DREAMS. 


Sale me М TW THE DREAM- 


KING OF | : 
Е j KING. HE'S 


<HIRON: РИТ 
HIM DOWN. 


/ПАЕЕ. OF COURSE IT's 

A DREAM. WHERE ELSE SHOULD. AND 

της WAKE FOR THE DREAM LORD ALL THESE 
BE HELD, BUT IN DREAMS Z с PEOPLE 2 


D WHAT IS THIS : ша \ 
PLACE? АМТ 
DREAMING? THIS 
ISN'T REAL. IT'S 

Ù. JUST AUREAM, 


> 


DREAMERS AND 
QUESTS. CELEBRANTS 
AND MOURNERS. 


'OMEWHERE IN THE NIGHT, 
ENTITIES BIGGER THAN 
STORM-CLOUDS ARE 
BUILDING A HOUSE OF 
REMEMBRANCE, 


НЕ PEOPLE ON THE 
GROUND ARE WAITING} 
FOR THE BUILDING TO 
BE FINISHED BEFORE 
THEY GO INSIDE. 


HEY WAITAWKWARDLY, 
SHUFFLING AND MAKING 
SMALL-TALK, IN THE WASTE- 
LAND THAT WAS ONCE THE 
HEART OF THE DREAMING, 


Chapter Cwo: 


+ WWhicha + 
Wake is Held = 


т HAVE A PIECEOF CLOTH 
FROM THECURTAINS THAT HUNG, 
OVER MY BED AS A CHILD. 


WAY THE SUNLIGHT W THIS WASTH y 
WOULD CREEPOVER FRIENDLY CUTAN, NY MA 
ANO TOUCH IT, ІМ THEONEONTHERIGHT, 


KNEW SOMEHOW WAS UN-/ i cai 
EN FRIENDLY, Lat 


BY THE TIME I WAS THREE OR 
FOUR I NOLONGER GAVE THE 
OBJECTS AROUNDME PERSONALITIES. 
SOON, I FORGOT I HAD EVER DONE 50, 4 


ри have not га 

и envo; , then 

Ar. O'Shaughnessy 4 d 
an 


NO, LORD. ^N: 
LESS THAN A 


NOT ACCORDING Ч 
TO THE BOOK OF THE FAMILY MAY NOT GREET 
THE CEREMONY, YOU, NOR FORMALLY RECOGNIZE 
YOU, UNTIL THE FUNERAL MATTERS 
AREOVER WITH, AND DONE. 


P1 donot U 
REMAIN HERE, BUT envision any 


EVERYONE ELSE WILL ¡eE i, 
BEGONO To THE wake. | | difficulties A 
PERHAPS 1 SHOULD ce, f 

STAY, BUT, WELL... ШР 


SIR LIBRARIAN--THE Wl IED. Hi 
YOUNG LORD IN WHITE ' y < οι πι wu 
3 BUT THE WAKE, Î HOWCAN YOU KILL THE 
hes. THE CEREMONY. ИХ PERSONIFICATION 
І WAS TOLD THAT = > OF AN ACTION? 


НЕ |8 DREAM OF (1; 
à UREAM OF THE 
| ША ENDLESS WAS y 
NO MORE. Д б THEN WHAT 
р 'PIED?WHO ARE УС 
MOURNING? 


THE ENDLESS. 


YOU--YOU WITLESS, 
JELLY-BELLIED GUSSET- 
NIFFING DUNCE! Т 

OUGHT 10-- 


WHEN 1 FIRST МЕТ 
HIM „ıı HE WAS THE MOST 
GALLANT OF LOVERS, 


HE KNEW 


SO MANY 


DELIGHTED IN SHARING HIS 

DWLEDGE, НЕ НАРА CASTLE FILLED 

'H TREASURES, AND HE TOOK SUCH 

LEASURE IN SHOWING THEM , 
GIVING THEM TO ME. 


I HAVE BEEN 
'ITH MANY POETS, MANY 
DREAMERS... 


„ВИТ HIS LOVE ALONE 
WAS ICE AND FIRE. HIS 
EYES WERE STARS, 


> W ? 


Стр 
pn 


THINGS. 


HE WAS 50 GENTLE, AND. 
HIS SKIN FELT LIKE WHITE SILK 
AGAINST MY SKIN. - 


I WOULD NOT LIVE WITH HIM. I 
WANTED MY OWN LIFE, IT MADE IT 
SPECIAL WHEN I SAW HIM. 


BUT МЕ HAP BEGUN, SLIGHTLY, 
TO DRIFT APART WHEN 1 FOUND 
MYSELF WITH CHILD. 


AND I GAVE WHAT 
Z COULO GIVE TO 
SUCH AS НЕ, 


WHEN WE MADE LOVE 
IT WAS LIKE A FLAME: 1 FELT 
UTTERLY ENGULFED, UTTERLY 
LOVED. TREASURED, 


РУ 1 THOUGHT 
THE BABY WOULD 
BRING US CLOSER 


ONEIROS WOULD PLAY WITH THE 
CHILD. HE WOULD TELL IT TALES, НЕ 
WOULD LISTEN TO ITS SONGS, FASHION 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS FOR THE 
CHILD To PLAY. 


I TOLD HIM 
I HATED HIM. 
AND I DID HATE 
HIM, ALTHOUGH 
ISTILL LOVED 


THAT DAY 
НЕ ВЕСАМЕ 
COLD TO МЕ. 


I WAS NO LONGER WELCOME IN HIS 
LIFE, HE HAD CUT ALL TIES TOME 
AND TO OUR SON, 
j I SAW HIM ONE MORE 
TIME, SEVERAL YEARS AGO, HE 
FREED МЕ FROM MY CONFINE- 
MENT AND My PAIN, 


AND, FORA 


MOMENT, I COULD 
HAVE LOVED HIM 
ONCE MORE, 


BUT THE MOMENT PASSED, 
AND HE WAS NO LONGER. THE 
MAN THAT T HAD LOVED. 


LOVED НІМ. 
ANO HE LOVED | 


3 
І REMEMBER NU 
OUR SON'S 
WEDDING. 
THAT WAS 
THE FIRST TIME 
Т SAW TROUBLE 
WITH HIS FAMILY, ДА 


LOVE'S FAMILY... 
ENCOURAGED 
ORPHEUS’S 
FOOLISH- 
NESS, 


SOMETIME AFTERWARDS, Т WENT TO 
HIS CASTLE FOR THE LAST TIME, 
BUT THE GUARDIANS ON THE GATE 
PRETENDED THEY DID NOT KNOW 
ME, DENIED ME ENTRY. I SWORE 
AND SCREAMED, BUT THEY WOULD 


NOT LETMEIN. 


OFFENDED 
HIM. 


1 MOURNED THE 
LOSS OF My LOVEA 
LONG TIME AGO. 


TO A STRANGER № 


WHO ONCE DID 
ME A GOOD 
TURN. 


ONEIROS 

COULD 
HAVE 

HELPED 
THE 


CHILD д 


AFTERWARD... WE 
DRIFTEDAPART. 1 SHOUT- 
ED AT HIM, TOLD HIM WHE 
І THOUGHTOF HIS 
BEHAVIOR. TOLD HIM 
WHAT I THOUGHT OF 
HIS FAMILY. 


GAVE МУ SON 
ΤΗΕ DEATH Hf 


THE MAUSOLEUM, AND WE WILLGO INSIDE. 
THERE WILL ВЕ А MEMORIAL. FOR NOW, 


WE DRINK, AND TALK. 


WHAT THE ^ 
HELL 1$ GOING 
ON HEREZ 


ΙΤ KNEW IT N IT WAS LIKE THE 
НЕМ Т CAME TO WAY ONE KNOWS THINGS 
THIS PLACE IN DREAMS... 


^ à Y'KNOW, BIRDIE, TALKIN! Š 
i / ЕАМЕК: IKE TALKIN 
ıı WHERE YOU KNOW THAT YOU'RE A SECRET Pr asa 


AGENT, OR THAT YOUR BROTHER |6 TRYING TO KILL “<. И 
OU, OR THAT THE EGG IN YOUR HAND WILL SOON ZEE PO aou 


HATCH INTO A PHOTOGRAPH OF YOUR TRUE LOVE... 


МОРЕ, 
ITAIN'T MY 


А GODDAMN IT! YAU 
А WERE DESTROYED ВУ 
THE KINDLY ONES! 


o, WERE 


BLOWN TO FRIGGIN’ 
BITS! e 


"y 


Zo WHY 
AREN'T YOU 
DEADZ 
HE 
BROUGHT 
ME BACK 


CM Ι΄ C d 
ENDLESS. WHO 5 DRINK2 


ОТ MERV. RINGH; 


SOWHAT AMT IF IM 


МОТ ME, НИН? 


LIVER? HEH- 


НЕННЕННЕН,,, 


P CHOPPED LIVER. 
НЕН. I KILL MYSELF, 


YOU GOIN’ ἃ 


4 STICK AROUND Fol 


THE WAKE? 


1атһеге, 
Matthew. 


Should you 
hot be at the 


А DIDN'T KNOW ANDA ff 
x BOMBED PUMPKIN. 
X 3i 


night is the wake, Matthew 
omorrow, the funeral. 


since the begining time 

ince the beginnin ime. 

This is à feue thing. Тат 

alder than ега апа 
suns and gods. 


ALL FINOS 
CONSIDERED, "Е 
WAS A FUNNY 
OLD BARSTARD, 


QUITE AS 
И HOITY-TOITY AS 
Е MADE 'IMGELF 
ART 10 BE, IF 
YOU ARSK 


ULLO, SAYS "Е, AND OWS YER 
RHEUMATICS THEN, HENRIETTA? COS 
HE'D NEVER CALL ME MAD HETTIE, 

THOUGH ONCE Т ALMOST ARSKED 


GRUMBLE, I'D SAY TER HIM, 
POSH AS ANYFINK, BUT WIV WINTER COMING HAI 
DON'T RIGHTLY KNOW ОША HOLD LADY HOV AN 
"UNDRED HAND FIFTY (OR WHATEVER I AKCHERLY 
WOS, THAT DAY) HIS GOIN’ TER KEEP BODY 
Музон. TOGETHER, НА! REELY DON'T, 


AN‘ WIV THAT "Е? 
NOP, AND 'E'D TAKE A 
COIN FROM NOWHERE 
AND DROP IT IN ME 


"ERE, YOU 
SURRY UP WITH 
THAT THERE 
BOTTLE. 


2 THERE'S 
SOME US WOT 


AVEN'T HAD 
ANY YET, 


T'O SEE HIM EVERY NOW 
AND AGEN, OVER THE YEARS, 
(MOSTLY IN OLD COMPTON 
STREET WHICH I5 MY PERTIC'LER 
VENUE), AND I'D ALWAYS Бір 
‘IM GOOPMORROW, AND 'E 
WOS NEVER ТОО BUSY 
TER STOP FOR A LITTLE 


SOMETIMES A ROMAN COIN, 
ОКА GOLD DOUBLOON, OR 
SOMEFINK JUSTAS PERCU- 
LIAR, AND ТО BOB HIM A 


COMRTESY- - 


T'DGOTHANK'EE KINDLY, 
BUT I NEVER SO MUCH AS TRIED 
TO SPEND A ONE OF THE COINS 
HE GIVE ME, ALL ЧОРЕН AWAY 
THEY ARE, SAFE AS HOUSES 
TO THIS VERY DAY, 


ID THEN ЕР TURN TERGO ON HIS 
Y, AND E'D WISH ME PLEASANT DREAMS, 
ID I'D SAY TER HIM, WELL, SONNY-J/M, 
AT RARVER UP TER YOU, ISN'T IT? 


HE LIKED THAT. 
ICOULDSEE 'E 
LIKED THAT, 


ID І HAVE LEFT FAERIE, CERTAIN OF 
ТОМЕ THING: THAT THE WORDS OF 
UR POEM WILL COME TRUE FOR МЕ. 


|ОТ ONE OF MY POEMS, 
DEED: A RATHER TRITE | 
SENTIMENT. 4 


THEN E'0 GO ORF ON 15 WAY, 
I NEVER REALLY KNEW IF HE 
WAS LARFING AT ME OR NOT. 


Ро NOT 


LIETO ME, 
CLURACAN 


BUT, WHEN 
ALL'S SAID AND 
DONE, Е WAS 


POOR OLD 
BUGGER, 


ALL RIGHT. 


YOU ARE 
BROODING, 
MY SISTER. 
IT IS NOT 
Goop то 


YOU CAME TO ME THREE TIMES, 
DISGUISED AS A BOGGART, 
AND YOU TOLDME YOUR РОЕМ. 
OF COURSE ІТ WAS YOU : YOU 
REMOVED YOUR GLAMOUR FROM 
ME, AT THE END, AND THERE'S NOT 
AONE OF US THAT CAN REMOVE 
AGLAMOUR PLACED By 
ANOTHER, 


IF I HAD NOT LOVED HIM, HE 
WOULD NOT HAVE DIED. 


BUT I LOVED 
HIM AS DEEPLY 
ANDAS WELL AS 

ANY МАМ WAS 

LOVED BY A 

№ WOMAN, 


I LovED 
HIM, HE 16 
DEAD, 


f І HAD WONPERED ABOUT THAT. 


BUT I HAVE BEEN NO BOGGART, 
NOR HAVE I MADE A POEM FOR YOU 


AND IF THIS |S NOTONE OF 
THOSE ECHOES OF MY TIME IN 
THE INN... I MUST CONFESS 

MYSELF BEWILDERED, 


YOUR PUZZLEMENT I5 EASILY 

ENOUGH DISPELLED, THE 

CLURACAN. IT WAS Т WHO MADE 

THE POEM; ANDA BRAVE POEM 

IT WAS АТ THAT, AND A WARNING, 
HAC SHE BUT HEEPED IT, 


AND I IT WAS WHO Ç 
| LIFTED THE GLAMOUR FROM 
| HER-- FOR SHE ASKED SO 
GENTLY MY HEART TWISTED 
WITHIN МЕ, 


I SUPPOSE, WITH ТОО MUCH 
WINE, ALL THINGS ARE POSSIBLE, 
THOUGH THE THOUGHT OF IT 
MAKES ME A LITTLE UNEASY TO 
ME STOMACH: YE'DNOT BE 
MY SON, WOULD YE 2 А 


> 
CLOSE, THE CLURACAN, 

BUTONLY IN A MANNER 

OF SPEAKING, IT WAS HERE 
YOU SPAWNED МЕ. Т AM 


YOUR NEMESIS. 


PERHAPS: 
YOU'D KNOW 
ME BETTER 
WITH THESE, МУ 

BROTHER. 


AREN'T YOU MEANT TO BE 
BUSILY TRYING TO DESTROY 
ME, OR SOMETHING? „Д 


7 ATA WAKE? WHERE 
WOULD BE THE MANNERS 
IN ME IF 1 TRIEDSUCH 

| A THING? NO, ITS my 
OWN SWEET TIME ABOUT 

А THE TASK IT'LL BE 

TAKING. 


ИМ. ΝΟ. NOT REALLY, YOU 
LOOK LIKE ME--NOT AS 
GOOD-LOOKING, AND THERE 
SOMETHING A LITTLE ODD: 
ABOUT THE NOSE, BUT ENOUÉ 
LIKE ME TO FOOL THOSE WHC 
HADN'T MADE SUCH A STUD) 
OF MY FACE AS І HAVE--ON| 

WITH THE HORNS OF A 1 

2 STAG, 3 


ANTLERS SINCE TH! 
ELEVENTH CENTURY, AND 
I'M NO CUCKOLD., 


AND IT WON'T BE IN THE 
DREAMING, WHERE I WA: 
BORN, NOR IN FAERIE, 
WHERE YOU BEGAN, BUT 
IN THE WIDE WORLDS 
BETWEEN I'LL COME FOR 
I. YOU, HIDE AND RUN 
HOW YOU MAY. 


THERE NOW, Т/М OFF TO РАУ 
MY RESPECTS, I'LL SEE YEZ, 
SIRRAH, IN THE BYE-AND-BYE 


YE'D HAVE TOTRAVEL 
HARP ANP LONG TO FIND 
ANYONE WHO EVER GOT THE 
BETTER OF CLURACAN. AND 
YOU DON'T SCARE ME, 
SIR. NOT ONE JOT NOR 

TITTLE, 


IF THERE'S A BOTTLE ABOUT, 

RA CASK, OR A BARREL, ΤΟ 

VOT BE SAYING NOTO A 
SWIG OR THREE. 


MW HERE you Go. 
UTA THIS ONES ON ME 


WHAT KIND OF WAKE 15 THIS, YOU, SIR, COME ON, YE SLUBBERDEGULLIONS! ` NOW PLAY, MISTER 
WITH NO MUSIC, AND NO DANCING 4 YOU'RE A LET'S GIVE THEDEPARTED A WAKE , FIDOLER! PLAY! 
me AND NO SONGS 2 ο τ WE'LL NOT FORGET IN A HURRY! Е 


г? М, 3 y 


OF COURSE! THE 
FINEST THAT EVER DREW 
|ORSE-HAIR TOA САТ-бИТИ 


MY ASSOCIATION 
WITH THE LORD 
SHAPER? 


“A 
к 


ANDAS РОК МУ 
MEMORIES OF THE 
LORO SHAPER ,,, T 
HAVE NO DESIRE 
TO SHARE THEM WITH 

ANY OTHER 

INDIVIDUAL. 


THEY ARE N 
MY MEMORIES, 
AFTERALL 


AND NO MORE 
TO BE SHARED THAN Т 
IMAGINE THE LORD 
SHAPER'S MEMORIES OF 
ME WOULD HAVE BEEN, 
a WERE HEALIVE, WERE 
b. I DEAD. > 


THAT 15 NONE 
OFYOUR AFFAIR. 
Т АМТНЕФИЕЕМ 
OF FAERIE. I KEEP 

MY OWN COUNSEL. 


ina 


1 saved your 
life once, Matthew. 
Not long ago. 


-King. 
e Corinthian was 
1ο have killed yc 


Because I did 
hot wish it. 


Before I died, 
1 told me many 
things.. 


1 2 | RAVENS бо WHEN | 


THEY'VE HAD 


В H н 


5а 


сащ 


Me Toni ant wake, 
tthew; a tomorrow's 
ο Come tome then. 
E you m [wish to move on, 
1 shal ст prevent ye оц. 
It shah occur" 


мат AT THE 
SHINDIG EITHER, 
> „ЕН? N 


WE ARE THE 
GUARDIANS OF THE 
GATE, MATTHEW. WHAT 

KIND OF GUARDIANS 
WOULD WE BE WERE WE 
TO LEAVE? EVENON 

THIS NIGHT. 


WE WERE GIVEN 
PERMISSION TO 
LEAVE OUR POSTS. 
МЕ ELECTED А 

TO STAY. 


WILL IT 
HURT? 


AND HE BROUGHT 


YOu ВАск то LIFE Ίσα, 


EH? THATFISURES, 


1 WAS HATCHEDAND RAISED IN THE 
MOUNTAINS OF ARIMASPIA, A LONG 
WAY FROM HERE, FAR BEYOND THE 
DREAMING, 


THE DREAM-KING SENT TO THE QUEEN 
OF ALL GRYPHONS FOR THE NOBLEST AND 
BRAVEST OF HER SUBJECTS AND, AFTER 
CERTAIN CONTESTS OF STRENGTH AND 

WIT, THE HONOR FELLTO ME. 


ROSE, ROSE 
HAVE JUST BROLICHT j 4 ly WALKER. you 
: ION HELD ONE o HEY. ITS \ / REMEMBER ME, WOS/E, 
DR 2 | LYTA HALL, I WAS YOUR BABYSITTER, 
COULDNT HE? N W 
о саме ISN'T IT? WHEN DANNY WENT 
ROM. MISSING. 


YOUR PREDECESSOR, 

HE TOLD ME THERE 

WEREN'T ANY GRYPHONÉ 
LEFT INTHE WAKING, 


ЕРТ EXPECTING YOU OR 


1 "m UM, LYTA.THIS IS 
LA ТО GET BACK IN TOUCH u, -< MY BROTHER JED, HES 
!IP 1 KIND OF GOT INVOLVED, [7 y : 
E IN MYOWN SHIT. 4 


| ALLTHIS 
ARTY STUFF 
AT TIVE THOUGHT AgoUT Na PET E 
^A LOT, WENT UPSTAIRS A ЕЕ 
TIMES WHEN IGOT BACK z 
A., ВИТ NOBODY EVER 
SWERED THE DOOR 


IN THIS DREAM ТОО, 


IBELIEVE,,, 
TUNDERSTAND,,, 
THAT HE'S... 


A MONSTER. 
THEY ARE 
CELEBRATING 
THE DEATHOF 
AMONSTER 


YOU KNOW, I'M 
PREGNANT. NOT HARDLY 


VERY PREGNANTAT ALL, / 


BUT ТАМ. 


ROSIE? 15 THAT 
THE ONE YOU WERE 
TELLING ME АВОИТ2 

N 4.4.3 UPSTAIRS? 


МА 
AND HER OLD MAN 


USED TO LIVE IN 
MY HEAD, 


LIT Y 
ROSE WALKER," BEFORE ІТ 


KILL IT NOW. BREAKS YOUR " 
k I DON'T 
HEART: THINK 50, 


GOOD SEEING 
You. SAY HI ТО CARLA 


ЈЕР, DO DREAMS 
ALWAYS GET THIS 
PECULIAR WHEN 

YOU'RE PREGNANTZ 


RHETORICAL ΝΣ 
QUESTION, 
Dummy. „| 


MATTHEW? DEAR 

FELLOW. WILLYOU 

JOIN US IN A SMALL 
LIBATION? 


THEN IM SURE NC 
HE DIP, HEHAS NO 
REASON TO LIE 


NEITHER DO 
WM T, ON ANY NORMAL 
OCCASION, BUT 
A TONIGHT IS FAR Al 
li. FROM NORMAL. 
» 


"THE NIGHT 
CAN MAKE А МАК 
MORE BRAVE," 


7 LET IT, MATTHEW? 
I THINK HE DIDA LITTLE 
MORE THAN LET IT 


< 
PO YOU KNOW W PLEASE, NO. NOT 
BHARTARI КАТА? BHARTARI, LUCIEN, 
THIS 16 THE BHARTARI\ ТАМ PRESENTLY 
RATA, OLDOLP | LIVING UNDER THE 
FRIEND OF MINE. | NAME OF SILAS 
BHARTARI, ΤΟΜΚΕΝ CUMBERBATCH, 
MATTHEW. LIKE WINNIE THE 
POOH AND MISTER 
SAUNDERS, 


HERE, SIR ^ 
RAVEN, WET YOUR 


ES, PERHAPS, ONE 
CHANGE OR DIE. 


ANG, IN THE 
END, THERE WERE, 
PERHAPS, LIMITS TO 
HOW MUCH HE 
COULD LET HIMSELF 
CHANGE. 


THERE HAS BEEN 
LITTLE ENOUGH ROOM 
FOR MEN IN MY LIFE 


П WENT THROUGH THAT 
PHASE OF MY CAREER QUITE 
SOME TIME AGO, AND WAS 

PLEASED i BEDONE WITH 
Т; 


STILL, SOME MONTHS AFTER | 

OUR ENCOUNTER IN THE SKERRY, 

I DREAMED OF HIM. 1 DID NOT 
WISH ЛО DO sO, ANDI DO NOT 
THINK THAT HE WAS PLEASED BY 

MY ARRIVAL IN HIS WORLD, ВИТ 

HIS MANNERS WERE ООР, AND 

WE BEGAN A CONVERSATION, 
`Ë WHICH STRETCHED OVER 

MANY WEEKS. 


AND, AT THE END НЕ 
INVITED ME TO REMAIN IN 
THE DREAMING, AS A 

GUEST. a 


T THINK, AT FIRST, 2 SAW 
HIM AS A WORTHY ANTAGONIST. 
SOMEONE TO DISLIKE. 4 


Амр HE, FOR HIS PART, 


SEEMED TO LIKE MEETING 


SOMEONE WHO WAS NOTAWED 
АМР WAS NOT СОЙЕР BY HIM 


Амр T WAS 
NEITHER, 


1 ASTONISHED 
MYSELF BY SAYING 
YES, 


HE BEGAN, RATHER 
GENTLY, RATHER NERVOUSLY, 
TO COURT ME, AND I BEGAN, 

ALSO RATHER NERVOUSLY, 
ТО ВЕ COURTED, AND WE 
WERE BOTH, 
INITIALLY, 
EXTREMELY 
N HAPPY. 


1 KNEW THAT, WHATEVER 
HE TRULY WAS, 1 WOULD NEVER. 
PERCEIVE HIM AS ANYTHING 
OTHER THAN A RATHER BROODING 
AND SELF-ABSORBED YOUNG 


HE LOVED ME. ТРО 
NOT DOUBT THAT. 


IN HINDSIGHT, тро NOT ΝΣ 
BELIEVE THAT. LOVED Him: I 

SIMPLY FELTHIS LOVE FOR ME, 
BURNING AND ALL-CONSUMING, 
AND REFLECTED ІТ BACK, AS THE 
COLD LIGHTOF THE MOON 

REFLECTS THE LIGHT OF 

THE SUN. 


ето 


1 DIP NOT KNOW 
THAT, AT THE TIME. Т 
THOUGHT I LOVED 

) HI. 


HE SHRUGGED. 


/ IWAS LEAVING, AND 
HE NODDED, AND SAID, 
"As YOU WILL,” AND 

HIS VOICE WAS AS 
COLD AS COLD. 


ALTHOUGH т DOUBT 
HE REALIZED IT, 


HE HAD ME, AFTER 
ALL; HE HAP INSTALLED 
ME IN HIS WORLD, IN HIS 
CASTLE. HE NOLONGER 
NEEDED TO WOO ME; AND 

AND HE RETURNED ТО 

WORK.TO HIS DUTIES, 


Т WAS THERE WHEN 


HE WANTED МЕ. IT WAS, 
ОИН FOR HIM, 


ND WHEN THE LIGHT 


OF HIS LOVE WAS OFF V 


ME, I REALIZED THAT 

T DID NOT LOVE HIM, 

AND I HAP NEVER 
LOVED HIM. 


n 

АМР τ erme UT 
DREAMING THAT РАУ, 3 
AND WENT BACK TO 


REAL LIFE, 


ISHOUTEDATHIM, 
ASKED HIM WHY HE DIDN'T 
EVEN ASK ME TO STAY, WHY 

HE CARED MORE ABOUT 
HIS WORK THAN ME, ASKED 

HIM WHY HE WOULDN'T 

EVEN TALK ABOUT |Т, 


Т SWORE І 
WOULD NEVER 
SHED ANOTHER 

TEAR FOR HIM. 


J 0002 as oppAS THE 


DREAMS WHERE I'M A | j 

NEWSREADER, OR THE ONE (7 T Ы... DOESN'T 

WHERE T'VEGOTAN ANTS RN EVERYONE 2, 
т с 


HEAD, OR WHERE ТМ 


А GORILLA. 
ONCE I DREAMED 


І НАР THIS WEIRD VIRUS 
AND 1 HAD TO KEEP GOING 
FORWARD IN TIME UNTIL 


THE ENP OF THE 
UNIVERSE.,, 


THE ONE 1 HATE 15 


WHERE Т/М JUSTAN ACTOR 


ON A STRANGE TELEVI 
VERSION OF MY LIFE. 


HAVE YOU 
EVER HAP THAT 
DREAM? 


'ISION, 


. 
SOMETIMES I ΘΕΤΑΝ " OL. 
IDEA IN MY HEAD. YOU KNOW? ; : 
LIKE ALL THE STUFF YOU VE WN 7 B WAS OTe 
DONE BEFORE....1 ONCE N j x алы 
WORKED OUT THAT I'D SPENT » 
OVER SIX YEARS ALLTOLD, 
JUST PISSING. SIX YEARS 
OF Piss, 


7 IAMOLD,AS 
CENTAURS RECKON AGE. 
AND WE ARE A LONG- 

LIVED PEOPLE, 


YEAH? WELL, 
IM OLDAS PEOPLE ug 
RECKON AGE, AND [У TALKING ABOUT 
WE'RE NOT, m PISSING, YOU'RE GOING 
ТО HAVE TO'SCUSE МЕ 
A MOMENT. 


HELLO, LET’ 
IX YOu TWO 3 «маи. 


YOU MUST EEn y 
LET'S SEE: 


DELIRIUM 1. DEATH. 


"Barnabas. And the guy in the white Ñ W 


robe over there is apparently called 
Eblis O'Shaughnessy. Don't ask. 


122 TONIGHT μένε \ 
( ГИД HERE IN 
DR 


AMS 


FICDLER'S GREEN WAS 
CASTLE WAS THE Y ALGO THE HEART OF THE 
HEART OF THE DREAMING; 
DREAMING 


7 AND WHERE 
|ТОМСЕ WAS |£ 


TELLING ME HE Ñ 
DREAMING нас χά 
TWO HEARTS? 


MORE THAN я 
THAT, LITTLE BRAVE А 


MANY, MANY Ñ 
MORE THAN 


CLOSE TOOUR 
BROTHER, 


OF COURSE 
YOU PO. YOU 
CAN REFUSE. 


THEY HAVE 
GONE TO TAKE UP 
НЕК POSITIONS, 


RISING, 


TWAS JUST THINK- 


> Ё 
ING. MAYBE HE'LL МАК JL 


| IN HALFWAY THROUSH A 
ВА SERVICE, ER 4 


Y rere |5 A Ñ 
MEMORIAL, 
LATER TODAY. 
WILLYOU SAY 
А FEW WORDS 
ABOUTOUR 


Е р C20» BILLION Тері 
E ike — | HERE TODAY, WE BETTE 


Terr BE JUST | 


DA LIKEHIMZ TO 


) Chapter \ 
Three: 
1р Which 
We Wak 


NIGHT WAS 
OVER, AND THE 
DAY BEGAN, 


EL. ы 
ЕДЕ STONE DOORS OF 
THE MAUSOLEUM OPENED 
(APPARENTLY OF THEIROWN 
VOLITION, FORTHERE WAS 
NOONE TOOPEN THEM) AND 
THE PEOPLE, ANDTHE 
DREAMS, AND THEGODS, 
ANP ALL MANNER OF OTHER 
CREATURES AND BEINGS, 
WENT IN, EACH ONE AFTER 
[TS FASHION, 


SATIONS AND INDISCRETIONS 
AND INTOXICATIONS OF THE 
NIGHT BEFORE HAD BEGUN TO 
VANISH, LIKE THE MISTS OF 
NIGHT, INTHE HEATOF THE 

MORNING. 


= Ый ws 

НЕ MOURNERS TOOK THEIR 

SEATS, ONE BY ONE, WITH- 
OUT HESITATION OR QUESTION. 
NO ONE DIRECTED THEM, BUT 
THEY WALKED TO THEIR OWN 
SEATS AND SAT DOWN, AS 
QUIETLY ANP EFFICIENTLY 
AS IF THEY'D BEEN REHEARS- 
ING FOR THIS MOMENT ALL 

THEIR LIVES, 


AS IF THEY HAD NO TRUE WILL OF 
THEIROWN, 


қ 5 IF THEIR EVERY ACTION 
WERE WRITTEN LONG AGO, 
IN A BOOK 


d 


IND THE LASTOF THE 
MULTITUDE TOOK 
HER,ORHIS, OR ITS 
APPOINTED PLACE. 


THEN BRING 
IT FORTH, AND LAY 
IT DOWN IN ITS 


POINTED PLACE, OS 


и а ο 
TODAY TO REMEMBER MY BROTHER, PEKNE 
WHO WAS THE LORD OF THIS REALM; НЫ 

TO PAYOUR RESPECTS, AND THEN, 
ULTIMATELY, TO FORGET НІМ. «2 
er аи 1 HAVE 
EX там THE Sa. VERY LITTLE 
OLDEST. IT FALLS TO ) ` <N : 
ME ТО BEGIN, 


I AM NOT 
ACCUSTOMED TO 
SPEAKING IN 
PUBLIC. 


GWPPIT. RT Ч 
ΦΤΟΡΡΙΙΦΤΟΡΡΙΤ. 


E po 
MY BROTHER PER- У, 

FORMED HIS TASKS TO THE ІТ BEHOOVES ONE, 

BESTOF HIS ABILITY; ON SUCH ANOCCASION, 

FULFILLED HIS OBLIGA- TOILLUMINATE THE 

TIONG AS WELL AS НЕ WAS CHARACTER OF THE 

ABLE; ANP НЕ (5 NO DEPARTED FOR THOSE 
LONGER WITH US. LISTENING. 


N Қ 
BUT 1 SEE THINGS VT HE WAS N 
AS THEY ARE, ANDAS Ñ 


THE LORD OF THE 
THINGS THAT ARE N 
NOT, AND WERE 
NOT, AND NEVER 
WILL ВЕ, 


THEY WERE, AND AS 


HE'S READIN’ 
WHAT HES SAYIN’. 


"ERE. Z KNOW YOU. YOU'RE 
BOBBy WOSSFACE. 
THING. ΘΑΡΙΙΝΚ. I THOUGHT 

YOU'D BE DEAD FER SURE 


7 WELL, BUGGER | 
ME SIDEWAYS WITH А 
CORACLE, IF THAT 
DOESN'T TAKE THE 
PORRIDGE 


WHAT ARE THEY 
DOING NOW, 


DO YOU WISH you ~ 
COULD BE THERE WITH 


4 \ Я 5 THEM, LORD? ў 
бее ‚Ву пом they <<“ 4 ы JS 
Γη απο το. 
x і rother | 
κ ۳ Е : mein. Дат me, Ғе 


І KNOW YOU ARE YOU, 
MY LORO. BUTARE You 


ASO RME HE РЕР ME 


f SLICES OF APPLE, 
WITH HIS HANDS, 
THOUGH, FROM 

КА, ΤΙΜΕΤΟΤΙΜΕ. 


AND НЕ was VP 
ALWAYS MOST 
PLEASANT AND f 


OUR LORD WOULD 
NOT HAVE DONE AS You 
ARE DOING. IN THE THOUSANDS 
OFYEARS THAT I SERVED 
HIM, HE DID NOT TOUCH Д 
МЕ. 


How strange. I 
Would not have 
expected pier 
on this day. 


1..1ат not 
certain. 


Не RESPECTED MY 
PEOPLE, WE RESPECT- 


WE WERE NEVER 
LOVERS, AND WE NEVER 
WILL в, NOW. 


x ee 


HEY, ROSIE. WHAT 


YOU ЗА LAST NIGHT. 


You REALLY 


MPH. THE MANAGER OF THE COFFEE 
ОР ACROSS THE STREET FROM SCHOOL, 
(E THOUGHT SHE HAD, LIKE, STOMACH 
AMPS, TURNED OUT ТО BE A BABY 

Y. SHE WAS ALWAYS PRETTY HEFTY, 
"KNOW, BRD SHE DIDN'T, 


I DO NOT REGRET THAT, 
HOWEVER, 1 REGRET THE 
'ONVERSATIONS WE 
NEVER HAD, THE TIME 
WE DID NOT SPEND 
TOGETHER. 


1 REGRET THAT Ñ 
I NEVER TOLD HIM 


THAT HE MADE me 


HAPPY, WHEN 1 WAS 
IN HIS <OMPANY. THE 

WORLD WAS THE 
BETTER FOR HIS ef 


I THINK SO. 
ONLY ATINY WEE BIT, 
вит т AM, 


YOU GOING TO 
TELL MOM AND ME 
YOU'RE PREGNANT2 


60 ІН BE 
UNCLE ТЕР, COOOOL. 
FAMILIES ROCK, 


THESE THINGS ALONE 
DO І NOW REGRET: 
THINGS LEFT UNSAID, 


AREN'T YOL/ THE ONE THAT TOLD 
ME THAT "FAMILIES SUCK"? 


THEY ROCK 
AND THEY 
— Suck 


7 BONDS оғ 
FAMILY 


BIND BOTH IEY BIND US UP, 


SUPPORT US, HELP US. 
AND THEY ARE ALSO A 


IS DIFFICULT, PERHAPS 
IMPOSSIBLE TO Me 
EXTRICATE ONE- 


MY LATE 
BROTHER BEING 
A с IN POINT, 


wen WE COULD HAVE HAD NOTHING 
ΤΟ DO WITH EACH OTHER, AND BOTH 
OUR LIVES WOULD HAVE BEEN 
ENRICHED. 


INSTEAD, Е 
WE WERE SIBLINGS, 
AND THIS WAS, TO 

Sev THE LEAS 


COME IN OUT OF 
27 А THE REIN, BUT 


ALLZHAVE 
TO SAY. 


о нм 3 ТМ MERELY PASSING THROUGH | | HM. I'DLIKEA LOAF 
Good-day to yen YOUR REALM, ON MY WAY ТО OF BLACK BREAD, AND 
sir. The pa will take EVERYWHERÉ ELSE. THOUGHT | | SOME CHEESE. A 
puto je memorial. T T'O STOP HERE FOR A SPELL, | | WENSLEYDALE, ORA 
believe the service AND SAY HELLO, CHESHIRE, IF You Have | | have. 
has already begun. E. SUCH ATHING ABOUT | | ceremony, but 
D'YOU MIND IF YOU, AND ПО TAKE We can see what 
1 REST MY FEET FOR WATER OR BEER OR we сап find 
1WON'T A WHILE? EVEN А MODESTREO | В. ; 
BE GOING, TABLE-WINE. 2 


о harm, Wyvern. 
e тау enter, 4 


THERE WE GO. BREAD AND 
HEESE. РОР OF THE GODS. 
OLYMPUS PRACTICALLY RAN 
ON WENSLEYDALE ,,, 


“1 believe so. You © I WASN'T GOING TO COME, 
p are...my brother... ANO THEN I THOUGHT, SOP IT. 
E I'LL STOP Ву GIVE YOU А 
Š LITTLE ADVICE. 
5 YOU'VE 
NEVER BEEN 
INCLINED TOLISTEN 
TO MY ADVICE IN 
THE PAST, BUT, 
WELL= THINGS 
CHANGE, 
DON'T THEY2 


N A M im 
THIS 15 THE SECOND BROTHER а 
HAVE LOST, WHISPERED DESPAIR Ú і 
IN HER SHADOWY VOICE, AND EACH 
OF THE LISTENERS FOUND HERSELF 
OR HIMSELF, OR ITSELF, CUNG š 
AN INVOLUNTARY SHIVER, AND 
1 CARED FOR HIM, VERY 
пе 3 MUCH. HE WAS 50 WISE; 
2 {| HESEEMED ZO CERTAIN 
OF THE RIGHTNESS OF 
HIS ACTIONS, ANP I, WHO 
DONOTHING BUT DOUBT, 
ADMIRED THAT IN HIM. 


f 


L n: 
| HE WAS A CREATURE OF HOPE. FOR DREAMS ARE 
HOPES, ANP ECHOES OF HOPES, AND Т AM A 
CREATURE OF DESPAIR. 


AND HER WORDS MOVED || 1 THINK OF THE FIRST 
gy OVER HER LISTENERS LIKE || DESPAIR SOMETIMES, 5% 
J A BLACK WIND BLOWING || DESPAIR, /TMUST BE OVE 
ACROSS THEIR HEARTS; AND || A HUNDRED THOUSAND 
IN THAT MOMENT EACH OF || YEARS SINCE ANYONE 
THEM KNEW DESPAIR, THOUGHTOF HER BUT ME, 


AN EYEBLINK, AND 
SHE 18 FORGOTTEN, 


+ 


ANP YOU WILL 
FORGET: DEATH 
OR LIFE WILL TAKE 
HIM FROM YOUR 
MINDS. 1 KNOW, 
WHISPERED 
DESPAIR, INHER 
DISTANT, EMPTY 
VOICE. 


py GUT I SHALL 
"| REMEMBER Hi 


ROBABLY DON'T KNOW N 


IE. MY NAME I5 WESLEY 
OPPS. I ONLY МЕТ 
HE DEAD GENTLEMAN 


15 THATNOTAN Ñ 
ODP THING TO $ АУ? 
DOUBTLESS I SHALL 

FORGET ALLTHIS 

ON WAKING. 


en Dumas | 
TE; 


SOMETHING PIAN USED 
TO SAY TOME. SHE'D SAY, 
"WES, DON'T SAY ANYTHING 
UNLESS YOU'VE GOT ADVICE 
SOMETHING TO SAY." ІТООКТО 
î HEART, SHE 
WOULD ALSO 
SAY, SITS А 
LONG, LONG 
TRAIL THAT 
HAS NO 
TURNING!” 


“A 
AND HOW 
RIGHT SHE 


AR, CRYSTALLINE. 
AND CLEAR, FILLED THE 
VISION OF EACH OF THE 

ONLOOKERS. 


ТМ NOT A YOUNG MAN ANYMORE, 
I'M RETIRE NOW. BUT I SOMETIMES 
THINK THATAL£ THE THINGS IN MY LIFE 
THAT HAVE MADE IT WORTH THE LIVING 
HAVE BEEN AS А RESULTOF MY 
CONNECTION TO THE DEAD 
GENTLEMAN 


EFLECTED IN IT, THEY 

SAW MERCY, AND 
MIRACLES, AND THE 
KNOWLEDGE THAT EVERY. 
THING THAT IS, HAS A 


PURPOSE, AND THAT THE 
PURPOSE, SOMEHOW, 
INCLUDED EVERY ONE 


OF THEM 


m 


SIR RAVEN 2 YOU 
WILL FOLLOW THE 
LADY PELIRIUM 


HERE HOW To PRIVE IN MOTOR 
CARs, WICH |6 ONE SIDE | 
OF THE ROA / 


PI Don't 4, 
SAY SOMETHING. 


MY SISTER: YOU 
HAVENO ALTERNATIVE. 
AT THIS POINT IN THE 
CEE 

TALK, 
0467 


B AT 3 
doesn P have to 
very long. 


ROTHER. e REAL! 
Вас T wae ΑΜΑ 


ABIT SCARED OF H 


HIM ANY MORE. 


А BIT SAD OF нм ATS 


INSTEAD. OKAY, THI 
ALL, 


у, 


YOU KNOW YOU 
COULD LEAVE ALLTHIS, 
IT'LL CARRY ON ALL RIGHT 
WITHOUT YOU. COME OUT 
WITH ME AND WALK 
THE STARS. 


ITS ASTONISHING N 
HOW MUCH TROUBLE | 
ONE CAN GETONESELF 

INTO, IFONE WORKS. 


4 pave no wish to leave, 
other. But I thank 


rp = n counsel. : 


ҚА is -meant. 
ENTROPY 
AND OPTIMISM: 
^I THE TWIN FORCES 
Ба ТНАТ МАКЕ ТНЕ 
UNIVERSE GO 


YOU'LL MEET THE OTHERS 
SOON ENOUGH. IT WON'T BE 
AS BAD AS YOU FEAR. 


do T tell ` 
lat I saw you? 


BETTER NOT 
TO. BLACK SHEEP, 


AND ASTONISHING N 
HOW MUCH TROUBLE ONE Ñ 
CANGETONESELF OUT OF, 
IF ONE SIMPLY ASSUMES 
THAT EVERYTHING WILL, 
SOMEHOW OR OTHER, 
WORK OUT FORTHE BEST, 


You'LL MAKE ME PROUDOF YOU, YET. 


АМО FOR THE BREAD, AND THE CHEESE, 
AND THE ALE, AND THE COMPANY = 
1 THANK You 


1 WOULDN'T Wi 
BE AT ALL 
SURPRISED, 


ABOUT HOW SOME- 
TIMES HE TREATED МЕ LIKE 
HE THOUGHT TWAS AN IDIOT, 
AND SOMETIMES TREATED ME 
LIKE HE WAS МУ BOSS, AND 

SOMETIMES -- VERY 
OLCASIONALLY--TREATED 


HE WAS THE 
MOST IMPORTANT 
PERSON IN THE 
WORLD TO ме, ffi 

AND HE'S 
СОМЕ. 


AND THE 
KID, DANIE Lors 
WELL, HE WAS 
A GOOD ж\р, 
AND HES 


TWAS TOLD 


To SAY WHATEVER 


WAS IN MY HEART. 
D> 


Щ To SAY SOMETHING 


EN 


AND 1 THOUGHT 3 WAS 
Х GOING To SAY SOMETHING ABOUT 
HOW НЕ WAS му BOSS, AND HOW 
HE GAVE ME A SECOND CHANCE, 
AND HOW HE TRUSTED МЕ. 


IWAS GONG Х { AND ABOUT HOW 
THAT WAS WHAT Z 
N ABOUT наш HE „А WANTED Ta bo TO 


DIED, 


S I MEAN, DESPAIR 
ШИ” МАУ BE RIETHING THAT 
ы] COMES AFTER HOPE, BUT 
B THERE'S STILL HOPE, RIGHTZ 
WHEN THERE'S NO HOPE You 
MIGHT AS WELL BE DEAD. 


А LAT OF 
SORROW. A 
LITTLE REGRET. 


0. д 


BUT THAT ISN'T 
A WHAT'S IN MY HEART 
МОТ REALLY, 


WHATS М N 
N \ 


AND THE MEMORY 


М OF THE COOLEST, STRANGEST 


MOST INFURIATING BOSS ,,, 
FRIEND ,,, BOSS „Т EVER 
HAD. у 


ТҮ 
9 ин АТ, с. 


ИТ WE DONOTNEEDTO 
RECOUNT EVERY SERMON 
ANP EULOGY. AFTERALL, YOU 


SPOKE, THAT DAY; AND | < 
МЕ ОР THEM WERE 3 А : 
SILENT. è 
y FORGOTTEN, IN YOUR WAKING 
2 : HOURS, WHAT YOU HEAR 
THAT РАУ-- 


1 š 3 ge: Sy. a 
е = DR © 
Ви YOU WILL REMEMBER IT, IN THE SOFT, LOST, 
LUMBERING MOMENTS BETWEEN WAKING AND |... 
TRUE SLEE 


REMEMBER THE 
WHISPERING VOICES 
OF THE GODS OF 
EARTH AND HEAVEN, 


ii THE PIPING 
LAUGHTER OF 
INNOCENT 


„THE FRIGHTENED 
RUSTLING OF COLD 
ORDER... 


а 


HEY WILL HAUNT YOUR P 
SLEEP UNTIL YOU DIE. 


жы 
Гг 


» 


UT WHAT YOU HAD MISTAKEN 


FOR A BIER IS NOW, UN- 
QUESTIONABLY, A BOAT. 


(OW ΤΗΕ GIRLIN THE 
RED DRESS TALKS TO 
YOU ALL, ASTHE BOAT | 
BEGINS 116 PASSAGE | 

DOWN THE SLOW STREAM. 


Carers 


| 616 Gives YOU PEACE 
[| SO SHE GIVES YOU MEANING. 


--YOU MUST NEVER FORGET 
THAT THIS 18 А DREAM-- 


ER TE 


--THE MAUSOLEUM |S NO LONGER A MAUSOLEUM, YOU- 
ALL OF YOU --ARE NOW STANDING UPON A BRIDGE. 


"А6 THE BUILDING BECOME A BRIDGE? 
WAS IT ALWAYS THIS WAY 2 OR HAVE YOU 
LEFT THE MAUSOLEUM FAR BEHIND, ON SOME 
DARK TRANSITIONAL JOURNEY 2 


ira 


E YOU CANNOT TELL. 


IND SHI 
BIDS H 
ΒΚΟΤΗΕΙ 
GoopBy 


HIGH ABOVE 


NS 
үч 


ШІ) 


NOW SOME OF 
6 GO iis TO THE 


OF THE ENDLESS THE 

RESTOF (1660 BACK 

TO THE WAKING 
WORLDS, 1 IMAGINE 


ARE YOU 
'OMING, 
NATTHEWZ 


Good evening 


Hippolyto Trevor 


Y] 
f Weare rojor pm od A 


ay dem 
g Daniel, 


And he had 


- еен? ЧИ 


fran tur 


W^ You have my 
mark on you, Lyta | 
No one shall 
пт you Put | 


Matthew? T did not 
Send for you. 


УМО. 1 came ` 
ANYWAY. 


YOUR FAMILY 
ARE GATHERING AT 
THE DOOR, ALONG WITH. 
UMPTY-ZILLION AMBASSA- 
DORS AND WELL - 
WISHERS. TFIGURED Ñ 
IF WE WANTED TO 
TALK 


| . \// YOU'RE GONNA NEED 
RE JUSTA “SOMEONE AROUND ТО OFFER 
ID. WELL, A ADVICE, BAIL YOU OUT WHEN 
KINDA. YOU'RE IN TROUBLE, ALL 7 


AND RAVENS, e 
WELL, WE DON'T 
GROW ON TREES. 


: — 
FUNERAL'S OVER. 
TIME TO GET ON WITH 
OUR LIVES. TIME TO 
e GROW ЦР. 


THE FAMILY WILL BE 
WAITING FOR YOU IN THE 
DINING HALL. YOU'D 
BETTER SEND A MESSAGE 

Та TARAMIS, TELL HIM 

То GET PLENTY OF 

FOOD OUT THERE. 


Have you decided 
what you want? 


BE YOUR RAVEN. Т WAS 

HIS RAVEN. IT WOULDN'T 

BE RIGHT, IT WOULDN'T 
BE THE SAME. 4 


And what brought abo 
this change ot ΠΩ 
SS 

VALIA 

(АИ MEAN, (8 ΙΤ 
BECAUSE YOU TOLD 


7 T HAD Ta MAKE А 
SPEECH ABOUT THE BOSS Ñ 


AT THE SHINDIC,,, AND WHILE 
Т WAS е TTHNET 


FIGURED A FEW THINGS 
OUT FOR MYSELF, 


7 DON'T EXPELT 
ANYONE'LL ҒАТ ANYTHING, 
BUT IT'LL GIVE YOU SOME- 


IF THERE ARE ANY 
AWKWARD PAUSES. 


J KNOW OF YOUR 
FAMILY, HE AWKWARD 
PAUSES WILL PROBABLY 


PLEASE, SIR ,,2 v THERE WAS A 


IVE LOST МУ FATHER. FUNERAL, I THINK. 
1 DON'T KNOW WHAT AND THEN Т CAME 
HERE, I WAS FOL- 
LOWING A WHITE 
CAT. NOW 1 CANNOT 
FIND MY WAY HOME 


IM DOING HERE 


THANK YOU ,,, 
HOW WAS THE 
FUNERAL? £ 


SAD. POOR JACK. 
SILLY, SULLY, SILLY 
BOY. 


И Т SUPPOSE IT 
MUST JUST VE 
Ц | BEEN ONEOF THOSE 
| | GRAND GESTURES 
A THAT WENTHOR- 
RIDLY WRONG 


You are. 
Alexander 


PAUL „„I HAD A DREAM ‚+, 
WHILE YOU WERE GONE... 


ANOTHER 
BAD ONE? 
NOT EXACTLY. 
MUST'VE BEEN ALLTHIS 
TALK OF FUNERALS ,,, 
DREAMED Т WENT 


LEX2 


ALEX? 
YOU ALL RIGHT, 


I BROUG 
YOUR TE 


TO BE HONEST, 1 WOKE 
FEELING ...SHRIVEN ss 
Ти Jus 
BEING А 
SILLY OL 


p 

МР THEN SHE “WHAT HEN 
WOKE UP... 2 Do, on 
5 = 


"HE IS SENDING THEM 
ALL HOME. WAKING 
THEM ALL 4 


“BECAUSE THAT'S WHAT HE'S 

DECIDED TO РО, I SUPPOSE. | 

IT MEANS ALL НЕ HAS TO WORRY Ñ 
ABOUT I$ US.” я 


TEST = X 
* T KNOW HOW HE FEELS. 


I KNOW HOW SCARED 
HE MUST BE." 


"T WAS VERY SCARED, 
SHE --I-- HAD BEEN SUCH Ы 


IWAS SIMPLY ME... Т E 
WILLTRY TO ΒΕΦΟΟΡΤΟ 
THIS ONE ,,," 


ҚЫ” 


= = ТЕТ 
WOKE UP. WE ALL WILL." 
SSS 2 SEE ΗΟΙ 


“DEL „2 THATS NOT 
FOR EATING. I THINK 
5 A TABLE DECORATION 


[А АСЕ. 
тте Өт LIKE 
А FOREVER." 


"ILIKE mE WAY RS 
TASTE ет ОЕ 
ERIMSONS,, OR TURQUOISES,, 
ἘΘΡΕΣ Λιν WHEN THEY PUT 
HEIR HEADS Ίντο THEIR. 
SHELLS AND WON'T PLAY, 
AND WHEN YOU BREAK THEIR 
SHELLS o LET THEM OUT, 
THEY [21 2 
M: = 
“THATS TURTLES, 
DEAR. OR TORTOISES. f 


Er 
Ra Ses 22 
S 


HE KING IS DEAD 
ПД. THAT'S WHAT 


if 
WISHING IT 
WOULD GO 
ON FOR EVER, 


SURE THAT ONCE 
THE DREAM WAS 
OVER, IT WOULD 
NEVER COME BACK, 


= 


Ин, 


Ti 


FOR А START, WE NEVER ` 
EVEN NOTICED THE RENAISSANCE. 
THE RENAISSANCE WAS A LOAD ОҒ 
BLOODY ITALIANS PONCING AROUND 
CLAIMING TO BE THE GOLDEN AGE 
OF THE GREEKS COME AROUN! 


№ i Š 
" / 3 N 
NOBODY IN ENGLAND HAD EVEN HEARD OF THE ANYWAY. THAT'S ALL w 
RENAISSANCE UNTIL IT НАР BEEN OVER FOR CENTURIES, д BESIDE THE POINT. Ss дъ ж 


JUST THAT THIS HAS 4 
AS MUCH TO DO WITH THE PAST 
AS Z HAVE TO 0O WITH, I 

DUNNO, HEDGEHOGS. 


Т К dci М P^ BECAUSE THEY WANT TO) 
LAYOFF, ΚΟΒΒΙ : SEE IF SOMEONE Di 
YOUR PASS HERE ҮЕ VOU KNOW YOL WONT МЫ | AND THEY WANT TO BE 
sn SOMEWHERE „, IT, WHY ARE YOU COMING OUT SURE 176 NOT THEM. 
М HERE WITH МЕ? 


5 ) 5 ss ч ТОРО WITH SPENDING A 
ITS Just У, у А. SUNDAY HAVING 
SOMEONES IDEA ОР \ GLOW DOWN τι РИМ. RIGHT2 
THE ENGLISH MIDDLE ° "1 Look Appr a} № 2 
AGES CROSSED WITH | ` ἈΝ hd CRASHES? 
BLOODY DISNEY- IP \ ΄ 


EY" Yo Ho HO, 
A Guenevere 


RIGHT, ROBBIE, 
STAND GUARD, AND TURN 
AROUND WHILE YOU'RE 
DOING ІТ, 


Y'IDMAKEME QUEEN. WELL, WHY ИЗие WASN'T] THERE WERE A LOT OF MOORS AND AFRICAN 
Т. COULD BE A REALLY COOL QUEEN À DON'T YOUTELL | BLACK, SHE (IN SPAIN AND ITALY IN THE OLD DAYS, REMEMI 
WAS SPANISH. | OTHELLO? TRUST ME, IF CATHERINE OF ARAG 
ША ERS? HAD BEEN IN ALABAMA IN ΤΗΕ 195016 
C'MON, ROBBIE, THERE SSE] THEY'D HAVE MADE HER RIDE IN THE 
WEREN'T ANY BLACK QUEENS BACK OF THE BUS. um 
OF ENGLAND. r VT 


FULL OF IT, d 


ΣΙ N ч 
МАН. 1 THINK == HISTORICAL? FROM WHAT é ' ТА D 
YOU'D MAKE A FT You've TOLD ME, NOTHING ος и ДЕ 
GREAT IN THIS BLOODY PLACE IS Д 4 
HISTORICAL. 


TURN AROUND 
NOW, ROBBIE, 


Ж ші) 
CUTE, DAVE. 1 


THINK IF T WERE YOU 


% 7] ле 
MUCH LIKE А BOYFRIEND, 
OVE. 
uy. NO PROBLEM. T'LL 


LOOK JUST LIKEONE 
OF THE PUNTERS. 


и 


(i 


THOU LOOK'ST PASSING FAIR, MILADY, 
EXCEPST THOU MANGLEST THE QUEEN'S 
GOOD ENGLISH AND YOUR TITS ARE 

HANGING OUT. 


PRITHEE, 


If morg How ( 3 s YOU DON'T HAVE 
DOST І v à 


A ROMANTIC BONE 

IN YOUR BODY, ROBBIE. 

WHAT ABOUT THE 
MAGIC OF THE 


BOLLOCKS 
TO THE MAGIC. 
OF THE PAST, 


HEY GUENEVERE ! 

CHECK THIS OUT! ТМ 
CALLING HIM LAMBKIN THE n" 
HUMILIATOR. HE INSULTS A 


; 
γι 
be 
ALL RIGHT, NOW, ROBBIE, 
REMEMBER, THROUGH THAT 
DOOR I'M МОТ GUENEVERE . А 
D» I'M LADY CONSTANCE DU а 


AFTER YOU, 
GOOD LADY 


3 
3 


The Wake: An Epilogue 


Sunday Mourning 


v 2 


YEAH. 1 | ANYWAY, I HEARD 
THOUGHT YOU'D \ 2 NE / ABOUT IT FROM ONE OF 
BE EXCITED, YOU МА THE CRAFTERS. HINNEGAN 
WAS ASIR ROBERT А COULD BE RELAT- | * \ THEBOOK-BINDER. HE 
GADLING. „8 А, ED OR SOMETHING, : АМ. WANTS TO MEET YOU. 
= A 


er 


DID HE Say BP,” NOT MUCH. JUST 
ANYTHING ELSE THAT THERE WERE A 
ABOUT THIS A COUPLE OF THEM WITH 
GADLING? : THE SAME NAME, 
E X q 
-ETME SEE, ONE OF THEM 3 | 
(AS A PRINTER AND А BOOK- DON'T START Ñ] 
PUBLISHER. THE OTHER. THAT CRAZY STUFF 
OWNED A FLEETOF SHIPS SAY ANYTHING AGAIN, ROBBIE, 


IN THE EIGHTEENTH ABOUT THAT. SURE YOU CAN, ROBBIE, 


CENTURY. Г "BUT YOU К 7 You KNOWHOW2 YOU JUST М 
ee CAN'T JUST FOR- FORGET ABOUT IT, ANY WAY, 
GET ABOUT IT. 44 ITS THIS COUNTRY THAT'S 
2 MEANT ТО ВЕ HUNG UPON 


Bw зз. Ж M. SLAVERY. NOT YOURS. 
R 592 \ 
% 8 igh d n y E, 4 С 2 


CHRIST, GWEN. 1} 
IM SORRY 1444 


a 


A 
Y үн — X 


ELL, THIS 18 WHERE A LOTOF THE SLAVES WOUNP UP. 
IT YOU'VE GOT TO SEE THE REAL PROBLEM WAS THE SLAVE 
RADE. AND THAT WAS ENGLISH. 1 MEAN, WE DIDN'T 
START IT--THAT WAS THE SPANISH-- ВИТ WE WERE 
THE BEST АТ IT, 


ONE OF THOSE 
LITTLE SPINACH PIE- 
THINGS, PLEASE, 
Love. 


HITHER, MY LORD. 1 
HOPEST THAT THOU ENJOY- ü ^ WHERE DO THEY THOUGH. 
ESTEST IT THE FINEST SPINACH S A Wey Е Е 
THE LAND! XS : К 
IND. Ум a x SLAVERY WAS ILLEGA 
IN ENGLAND, A SLAVE 
WHO SET FOOT ON 
BRITISH SOIL WAS 
AUTOMATICALLY 
FREE, RIGHT? 


N "ER. . Nl WENJOYESTEST"W NICE PIES, 


2 au 
τον 3 


παπι 3 V — 


"60, STOP WORRYING. THE 

AMERICANS HAVE MORE TO | 

FEEL GUILTY ABOUT THAN 
THE ENGLISH.” 


"NO, SOME OF THE 
ENGLISH... WE OWNED 
AND RAN THE SLAVE 
SHIPS, YOU'D RUN 
SLAVES TO THE COLONIES, 
TRADE THEM FOR СОТТОН 
AND MOLASSES ,,, 


ENGLAND, TURN THE MOLASSES INTO RUM $ 
WHICH YOU USE TO BUY THE NEXT SHIPMENT 
OF SLAVES. THE PROFITS WERE ENOR- 
MOUS. YOU'RE TALKING, WHAT, 
SEVENTY THOUSAND POOR 5006 A 
YEAR HAULED ACROSS THE ATLANTIC, 
FOR DECADES ,,," 


“BUT THE ENGLISH 
OUTLAWED THE. » 


"EVENTUALLY. ANO ITGOT WORSE 
WHEN THEY DIO, I MEAN, YOU ONLY 
NEEDED ONE VOYAGE IN THREE 
TO MAKE А PROFIT, SO YOU COULD 
AFFORD TO DUMP YOUR CARGO 
TWO OUT OF THREE TIMES, IF THE 
WEATHER GOT ТОО BAD, OR IF YOU 
SPOTTED A BRITISH MAN O” WAR ,,, 
ARIADNA 
=| “YOU THROW THE FIRST FEW 
OVERBOARD, THEY WERE ALL 
CHAINED TOGETHER, 50 THE 
RESTOF THEM FOLLOWED, „Т 
HAVE DREAMS ABOUT THAT, 
GWEN. THE FACES UNDER THE 
WATER n 


ROBBIE, BABY, YOU ΑΚΕΝΟΤ NOT IN THOSE QUANTITIES, 
У RESPONSIBLE FOR FIVE HUNDRED YEARS M ITS ALL SUPPLY AND DEMAND. 
OF CULTURAL IMPERIALISM. ANYWAY, li AND THEY WOULDN'T HAVE BEEN 
THE SLAVES WERE ALL TAKEN SLAVES DRAGGED HALFWAY ACROSS 
BY OTHER AFRICAN TRIBES, THE WORLD, THROUGH HELL, 
ER, AND WORSE, 


YOU CAN'T IMAGINE 
Y WHAT IT WAS LIKE, IN 
ΤΗΕ HOLD OF A SLAVER. 
THE SMELL ALONE ,;, 
AND THE NOISES. 
THEY'D MAKE... 


" YOU 
SOUND JUST | 
LIKE ME. 4 


WOULD HAVE TAKEN 
THOSE SLAVES 


WELL, I DON'T SEE WHY 
ДУОИ THINK YOH CAN IMAGINE Ду BE THE FIRST BLACK WOMAN 
IT AND Z CAN'T. YOU'VE DATED, 
- s - 


YOU'D PULLED 

THIS SHITONA 

l| SISTER BEFORE 

NOW SHE'D'VE 

KILLED You 

ALREADY. IN 
SELF-DEFENSE, h 

SS 


АТ BROUGHT THAT ON? I TELL THE TRUTH, Т DIDN'T "WHEN Т FIRST MET YOU 
DUGHT THE ARISTOCRACY USED TO THINK SLAVERY THING TO ENSLAVE 1 THOUGHT YOU WERE GAY." 
EN'T ALLOWED TO BE WAS SUCH A BAD THING. ANOTHER," THAT | т E py à 
ΕΝ FRATERNISING WITH THEN THIS FRIENDOF WAS HOW HE 6 
THE PATRONS, MINE SPOKE TO ME ОЖ. PUT Tor 4 "WHY? ‘cos | 
é ABOUT | Ἐ | T'M ENGLISH? 


га 


I Ἂ YOU SEEMED TO 
HAPPENED TO KNOW SO MANY 
YOUR FRIEND? PEOPLE WHO WERE 
ч DEAD." 


OKAY, IT'S THE OPENING PARADE NOW. AW 
THEN THERE'S A FEAST AT MIDDAY, ANO I'LL 
BE NEEDED FOR THAT. BUT YOU'VE GOT 
A COPY OF MY GRID, ASK ANYONE. 
TLL TUST NR 
WANDER ROUND MSS 
ANDAMUSE ш 


ΒΕΘΤΚΙΝΡ. Y'CAN WRITE ANY- TN. | YOU'RE 
THING IN THEM, ANY BOOK IN THE L GUENEVERE'S 
WORLD STARTS WITH BLANK PAGES. И BOYFRIEND, 
WRITE YOUR DREAMS OR POEMS, | THEN. 
SECRETS OR RECIPES, HAND BOUND, / 
HAND SEWN. 1 MAKE THE 
BS, PAPER AND 27 TAN THE WHATS 


251 Lala ums 
THATS WHAT ^ 
GUENEVERE 
Do SAID. | 


Ук. | ЦД. pas 
[TAERE WASA ROBT. GADLING, N 


HERE УСО. EACH OF THESE IS A GENUINE GADLING AND 
/ WHO WAS A BOOKBINDER AND PRINTER COMPANY BOOK, I PAID THE MOON AND STARS FOR THEM, 
BACK A FEW HUNDRED YEARS, MADE Я BUT IF YOU'RE A SERIOUS ВООКВМОЕЕ , Y'GOT ТО SEE 
WONDERFUL BOOKS, ANY HOW THEY DID IT IN THE OLO DAYS. 
RELATION? = ч Bm < 
: ^ ! ДАМИ THOSE OLD FELLERS, 
17 You STAY THERE. THEY MUST'VE FORGOTTEN 
MORE ABOUT BOOK BINDING 
AND PRINTING THAN SOME 
OF US'LL EVER KNOW. A 


LOOK AT THIS-- CAREFUL, Now, Ñ ` n >” ὶ 
IT COST МЕ A HUNDRED AND FIFTY / O Mea нм, А 
DOLLARS. ч ñ wa “KNOW, Й 
- Ex "74 IT'5 SIGNED TO BEALAUREL AT 
FF SOMEONE, BUT 1 CAN'T ) . THAT. 
CEN READ THE NAME, LESLIE à Y: 
А OR LAWRIE, MAYBE. 


=RE'S THE BOOK BACK. YOU... Ὑ I'M SURE EVEN THE 
MIRE DOING A GOOD JOB. OLD ROBGADLING | я 
NICE BOOKBINDING. A WOULD'VE BEEN À SILLYOLD 


IMPRESSED, 4. ij “А, BUGGER. 


IT'LL ин. 
ЗЕЕ YOU 
AROUND, 


is 
о, 


AE. WHERE'S THE 
EXCUSE ME, PUBZ Z Be: - 
MILORD? ARE . EVEN IN THIS HALF- SË 
YOU OKAY? Ai Š ARSED MEDIEVAL MILTON ДА 
4 KEYNES THERE'S GOT ТО 
BE SOMEWHERE A 
MAN CANGETA PINT 
OF BEER. 


URE IS. 
THERE'S A BEER 
BOOTH OVER THERE, 
AND THEN THERE'S. 

A BEER TENT BY 
THE OLD INN. g 


IT'S ALL BOLLOCKS! q 
(Tç ALL STUPID BLOODY You're GWEN >) 
BOYFRIEND, 


BUGGERING BOLLOCKS. 


1, COTTON, FELT, 


ТМ NOT GOING ТО 
MAYBE, I, uh, I DON'T, 


HURT HIM. SHOW 
US. WHAT'S HE 
MADE OF? 4 x 
` HAR! HES A 
VEGETABLE LAMB! 
YOU KNOW WHAT 


WHEN 1 WAS... WELL, IN THE OLDEN DAYS, 
THEY USED TO TELL OF SOMETHING CALLED | κά 
A VEGETABLE LAME. IT WAS ALAMS THAT М 
GREW ON A BUSH, COVERED WITH WOOL. 
116 BLOOD WAS GREEN SAP IT COULON'T 
MOVE ABOUTOR ANYTHING. BUT “| 
YOU COULD SHEAR IT. 


THASS RIGHT. AND YOU'RE. 
THE TWAT WITHTHE SHEEP. 


И ЕАН. LANG. 
LET SEE HIM. 


RIGHT! ACOTTON BUSH! A STUPID BLOODY COTTON BUSH! 
LANDOF THE DRUNK. BUT I CAN SEE 


1 MEAN, THAT WAS HOW PEOPLE WHO'D SEEN ONE 

DESCRIBED IT, YOU KNOW, А HUGE GAME OF CHINESE 

WHISPERS -- Y'KNOW, "TELEPHONE" -- SEND THREE AND 
FOURPENCE, THE CAVALRY 16 GOING ТО A DANCE — 


опа Sonda 
К MORNINK. 2) 1 


IT WITHOUT ATELESCOPE, IF YOU 
GET My DRIFT, MY FUZZY LITTLE 


MY VEGETABLE LAMB WILL 
ROW VASTER THAN EMPIRES AND 
ORE SLOW. AND ALL THE POOR. 
ASTARDS GOT DRAGGED ACROSS 
[HE ATLANTIC TO PICK THE 
DAMNED STUFF, IF THEY 
WERE LUCKY, 


μή 


WITH THIS 
PLACE 


WELL, THE F/RST THING 
THATS WRONG IS THERE'S NO 
SHIT. 1 MEAN, THAT!S THE THING 
ABOUT THE PAST PEOPLE FORGET. 
ALL THE SHIT, ANIMAL SHIT. 
PEOPLE SHIT, COW SHIT. HORSE 
SHIT. YOU WADED THROUGH А 
THE STUFF. f 


TER 
SN was 


PE v Mm 


SSA 


ARE WE 
GOING THE RIGHT Wr 
WAY TO ME BEER 


YOU SHOULD SPRAY 
‘EM ALL WITH SHIT AS THEY 
COME THROUGH THE GATES, 


NO ROTTING FACE CANCERS. WHEN WAS THE LAST Ñ 
TIME YOU SAW SOMEONE WITH A BLOODY GREAT 
TUMOR HANGING OFF THEIR FACE 2 


118 ALL BOLLOCKS 
YOU WANT A 
DRINK2 


IF You SEE ҸӘ 
GWEN, TELL HER 
ТМ HERE. ALL 
RIGHT2 


Y” ANYWAY, CORDELIA, IM ` 
GOING TO GIVE YOU THESE TWE 


> a ү x à M. FIFTY DOLLAR BILLS, 
D THEYCALL αἱ — 
7% ME CORDELIA, ДГ YOU, FOR YOUR PART, 


MILORD. 5 WILL BRING ME BEER. AND 

3 | 2 NEVER WANT ТО HEAR YOU 

4 SHOUT "HUZZAH TWENTY | 

A = POUNDS FOR THE KING” y 
4 AGAIN. 


OR HEAR 
ANYTHING ELSE 
OUT OF YOU. 


I THAT, NEITHER, 


AN AND I BETIN REAL LIFE Y 
YOU DON'T SOUND LIKE А 
u - > = 


x NUN 
< 5 № EE FANCIES HIMSELF A MINSTREL 
© Ж LOOKS LIKE HE'S COMING ME- 

MILORD OR ANYOF N j WARDS TO PLAY A GLADSOME 

THAT. JUST BRING р MELODY, THEN HEAD HIM OFF 

BEER, 3 К BEFORE HEGETS HERE OR 
\ I'M LIABLE TO SHOVE HIS 
LUTE WHERE THE SUN 
DON'T SHINE. 


е ФА D AND WHEN Г HAVE FINISHED 


Е "TES. DRINKING MY BEER, YOU GET 
A ТО KEEP WHATEVERS LEFT 
7 FROM THE NEE S YOU CAN LET 
5 ІТ WARM ИР, 


А VERITABLE 
STING! 


THOSE TOILETS AREN 


HEY. IT ALMOSTMIDDAY, AND Т. 
SHOULD PROBABLY WARN YOU THAT 
FOUR HUGE HAIRY GUYS WITH GUITARS 
ARE DUE TO START BELTINGOUT A 
LUSTY MADRIGALS HERE AT 
TWELVE 


T YOU CAN'T GO IN 
THANKS "E THERE. IT'S BEEN CON- 
FORTHE * РЕММЕР. ITS ALL 
r CLOSED ИР, 


ANOTHER GLASS 


OF YOUR LOATHSOME, 


VAGUELY BEERISH 
FROZEN SWILL, IF 
YOU PLEASE. 4 


ШАШУ 
Bien, 
VAN 


HI. DO YOU 
MIND IF I 
JOIN You? 


YOU'RE NOT HERE 
ITH THE FESTIVAL, 
ARE YOU 2 
ү NOT 
REALLY. 


I'VE SEEN 
YOM BEFORE, 
HAVEN'T 12 


YOU'VE 
GOT TOBE A REAL 
HEARTBREAKER. 


3l 


| 
| 


[you DON'T SING, 


DO you? 
ТО MYSELF, 
SOMETIMES, NOT 
IN PUBLIC, 


WELL, COME OVER 


HERE, THEN. SIT DOWN. 


HAVE А DRINK. YOU CAN 
SIT NEXT TO ME. 


WELL, DON'T TELL МЕ. I'LL 
REMEMBER IN A MINUTE. NEVER 
FORGET A FACE, МЕ. 


THATS BOLLOCKS 
FOR A START. I'VE FORGOT- 
ΤΕΝ MORE FACES ,,, 


I'M SURPRISED 
1/0 FORGET YOURS, 


IT'S OKAY, Ти NOT 
GOING TO BITE YOU. 


JUSTA LITTLE BIT 
TIDPLY, THATS ALL, HARDLY 
EVEN THAT, REALLY. I DON'T 
KNOW IF ITS THIS PISS BEER, 
OR IF IT'S THE MOOD I'M IN, 
ВИТ I'M GETTING NO DRUNKER, 

FORALL THAT T'VE BEEN 
DRINKING. 


WHEN YOU CAMEIN, Т 
THOUGHT YOU WERE AMERICAN. 
AND NOW YOU SOUND, 1 DUNNO. 

MORE ENGLISH, 


вит NOT REALLY 
ENGLISH, 


MORE LIKE 
SOMETHING I HEARD 
ALONG TIME AGO... 


80 HOW ARE YOU ENJOYING THE RENFEST? THIS ISN'T HISTORY. 


1 THINK IT'S WONDERFUL. ALL THE ` 
ITS NOT THE PAST, 16 ἘΝ DIFFERENT KINDS OF PEOPLE HERE: 
THE RENAISSANCE FESTIVAL? 1 FEEL A MOLDERING GREAT THE ONES WHO LIKE DRESSING ИР, 
LIKE BILLY THE KID WOULD HAVE FELT LUMP OF NOW. ANP THE SINGERS, AND THE CRAFTS- 
AT A SOUTH LONDON WILD WEST SHOW. | MEN, AND THE STREET THEATER. AND 
116 LIKE CHEWING ON SILVER FOIL, THAT'S WHAT | 


ALL THE DIFFERENT TYPES OF 
'ORRIBLE. I DUNNO WHAT GWEN I THINK. WHAT DO 
SEES IN IT. 


УОИ THINK2 


THEY'RE 
ALL HAVING 


WELL, THANK AND 1 SUPPOSE IT 
YOU, LITTLE MISS DOESN'T BOTHER YOU 
SUNSHINE. THAT THE PAST WAS NEVER | 
LIKE THIS2 МАН. 


YOU WEREN'T 
THERE. WHAT DO YOU 


YOU KNOW МЕ, ” YOU WERE А FRI 
HOB GADLING... OF MY BROTHERS, 


Т, I'VE KNOWN 
ALOTOF PEOPLE, 
GIRLIE. 


FOR A DRINK. 
ONCE A 
CENTURY. 


WAS THE KING OF 
EAMS, YOU KNOW. 


y YEAH. 1 FIGURED 

| THAT BITOUT, EVEN- 
b TUALLY. 

7 SO WHAT ARE уои? 


THE QUEEN OF LOVE Z 
(ОИ ВЕ PRETTY ENOUGH. 


WHO YOU ARE. 
WHY ARE YOU 


INK IT'S A SLOW THING. LIKE A 
WHO COMES TO YOUR HOUSE DAY 

R DAY, TAKING A LITTLE THING 
tE AND A LITTLE THING THERE, AND 


SO НЕ IS DEAD. I HAD A DREAM, 


BACK IN JANUARY, 1 DREAMED HE'D | 


DIED. I KNEW IT WAS A TRUE DREAM. 


50 WE WON'T BE MEETING 


IN 94 YEARS. IT'S FUNNY: T KNEW 


IT WAS TRUE, MY DREAM. I KNEW 


IT. BUT HEARING IT FROM УОИ, 


JOTALK. 1 YOU WANT TO FIND 
THOUGHT 1 OUT IF THATS /7, 
OWED ΙΤΤΟΥΟΗ.] EH? IF ТМ READY 
ORTO HIM, 
MAYBE. 


LOTS OF LITTLE 
DEATHS UNTIL THE 
LAST BIG ONE 


AND THEN YOU 
LIE DOWN AND 
SHUT UP FOR 


IT'S AN IDEA 
I'VE HEARD 


SO YOU WERE W 1 KNOW YOU. 
HIS SISTER, LET УОИ WERE IN M 
MELOOK AT DREAM: IT COMES 
You. BACK TO ME NOW. 
АКО ТИЕ SEEN 
YOU BEFORE, 


Y I DON'T KNOW... DEATH'S 


A FUNNY THING. 


A BIG, SUPPEN THING, LIKE A 

HUGE OWLTHAT WOULD SWOOP 

DOWN OUTOF THE NIGHT AND 
CARRY YOU OFF. 


5 WHAT IS 172 HEAVEN? HELL? 
AND, SUPPOSE T РО CHUCK | | | REINCARNATION? THE HAPPY 


YOU GOING TO TELL ME THAT?" 


HUNTING GROUND? OR JUST 
PAIN AND DARKNESS АМ? 


2 Ш NOTHING AT ALL ,, 


15 THAT THE 
TRUTH OF IT? DOWE 
COME BACK AGAIN? 


50, 18 THIS 
IT2 GAME OVER? 
ALL DONE? 


IT'S FUNNY. 1 ALWAYS THOUGHT THAT, 
NO MATTER WHEN 1 FINALLYGAVE IT 
ALL UP, HE'D STILL KEEP GOING, 
YOUR BROTHER. HE WAS SO MUCH 
OLDER THAN МЕ. SO MUCH 
SMARTER, ТОО, 


THEY'LL FIND YOU 
UMPED OVER YOUR 


THEY WILL COME BACK, COME 
BACK AGAIN, AS LONG AS THE RED 
EARTH ROLLS. HE NEVER WASTED 
A TREE OR A LEAF. WHY SHOULD 

HE SQUANDER SONS? 


HE WASN'T THE ONLY CONSTANT 
THING IN THE WORLD. BUT ALMOST. 
AND І LIKED HIM. 


THIS PLACE CAN'T BE MORE 
THAN TWENTY YEARS OLD, AND 
THEY'VE ALREADY CONDEMNED 

ITAS UNSAFE. IT'S THE ONLY PLACE 
THAT ACTUALLY REMINDS ME 
OF THE OLD DAYS... 


IS THAT WHAT YOU WANT, 
Ë IT 


THERE'D BE AN 

HOB? IF IT IS, 1 CAN GIV 
AWFUL NEATNESS TO 
DYING HERE, WOULDN'T οι. TUT TAKE a 
THERE? GONG ON TO Е 


WHATEVER IT 15 ONE 
GOES ON TO. LIKE 
COMING FULL 
CIRCLE ,,, 


I APPRECIATE THE OFFER, 
1 REALLY Do. 


BUTI 
DON'T THINK 
$О, LOVE, IM NOT 
THANKS. READY TO 
DIE. NOT 
TODAY. NOT 
YET. MAYBE 


ANYWAY, 
GWEN'D KILL 
ME 


\б PERFECTLY POSSIBLE. 
TO TELL THE TRUTH, I FEEL 
A ВІТ ROUGH. WHAT 
TIME IS 12 


HOW MUCH 
DID YOU GIVE 
HERZ 


Y'gOuT FIVE THIRTY. I'M W THANKS, DELIA. 


FINISHED FOR THE DAY. A І FOUND HIM. 
C'MON, SLEEPYHEAD. 


is 
THAT, MILADY, IG 

ETWEEN ME AND 
MISS CORDELIA. 


SAYS YOU 
DISGRACED 
YOUR- 

SELF. 


= 


SISTER OF А FRIEND 
OF MINE FROM THE 
OLD COUNTRY. 


FUNNY, “Wha қ NOT REALLY. 
YOURUNNING | 1 THINK SHE 
INTO HER GETS AROUND 


WHAT 15 THAT. nal GEDOOFF. YOU'RE 
SUPPOSED TO BB s JT. SOAKING. 


MEAN? 
df THESE THINGS, 
THE WEATHER . i GWENNY. I WAS 
NOW THIS IS PROPER Î THERE. Ти OLDER 
WEATHER: CHILLY ДА THAN T LOOK.OLD 
AND WET. = AS METHUSALEM. 


MOST OF THE OLDEN 
DAYS HAPPENED IN THE RAIN . 
THEY DON'T TELL YOU THAT 

IN THE HISTORY BOOKS. 


STOPPED 
RAINING, 
PITY. 


MM. MAYBE. ВИТ ROBBIE, YOU'RE SO FUNNY. Q 

I THINK TILL STOP М TALKING AS IF YOU'RE THOUSANDS: 

DRINKING FOR А OF YEARS OLD. T'VE SEEN YOUR 
FEW HUNDRED DRIVER'S LICENSE. YOU'RE 32. 


GOING FOR 
I ADRINK AT THE 
QU MEAD BOOTH. 
1 SAID Гр MEET 
A FEW PEOPLE, 
YOU WANT TO 
COME? 


WHO 'RE YOU GOING TO 
BELIEVE, ME OR А DRIVING 
LICENSE 


YOU CHAT TO YOUR FRIENDS. 
ТМ GOING 10 SIT AND HAVE A BIT 


OF 


THE LAST TIME 
YOU SAID YOU WERE GOING 
TO HAVE A THINK WAS ON 
THE WAY BACK FROM THE 
THEATER, AND YOU WENT 

STRAIGHT OFF TO 


WU YOU were 75 > 
SNORING. Д ai as 


A THINK, 


7 RUBBISH. ' 
1 WERE THINKING. 


; WN | сруои роу nor Really. LEX 
EEN ASLEEP FOR AN МИМ | ALOTOF A FELL ASLEEP, WAS A GOOD DREAM 
HOUR. TIME TO GO ¿CA hh. FUNNY THOUGH. 
2 ES a I 
PLEASANT 
DREAMS? 


1 REMEMBER 
ΤΗΕ DEADONE. WE WERE BEING SURPRISED 
ү ON THIS BEACH, “М. TO MEET HIM 
TOGETHER. 


N 


>| HE WAS, THE OTHER 


Ц BLOKE, НЕ WAS A BIT 

LIKE A PAVEMENT 

|| ARTIST 1 MET, AGES 

AGO, NICE CHAP. 
BLOODY USELESS 
ARTIST, THOUGH. | 


Y 


SWEET DREAM, SO, 
WHAT WAS IT? 


„ STORY, REALLY. 


"AND BEFORE WE 
WENT, 1 KNEW 
THERE WAS SOME - 
THING Т HAD TO 
ASK HIM. BUT I 
REMEMBERED 
THAT HE WAS DEAD, 
AND THEN 1 KNEW 
THAT I MUST BE 
DREAMING. 


|| "SOI SAID TO HIM, 
‘YOU'RE DEAD AREN' 

| You? AND THIS IS 
JUST А DREAM. 


“АМО HE NODDED, AND WE STARTED 

LAUGHING. WELL, ME AND THE 

PAVEMENT ARTIST WERE LAUGHING, 
ANYWAY. 


ЖЕТ 


“AND THEN THE THREE OF | 
US WENT OFF TOGETHER, |. 
INTO THE SUNSET, INTO 
ΤΗΕ END OF THE STORY. 


“AND THEN УОИ 
WOKE ME UP. 


WELL, THERE'S ONLY 


DON'T TELL 
ONE WAY TO END A 


МЕ: THEY ALL 
LIVED HAPPILY 
EVER AFTER?, I WILL NEVER 
UNDERSTAND YOU, | 
ROBBIE GADLING, | 
NOT IF T LIVE TO | 
BEA THOUSAND. 


TODAY GWENNY. 

Se THANKS. l 
Hi 

THE ONE. 


“WELL, STRANGER 
THINGS HAVE HAPPENED, 


2i №4 4 κ 4 


жа 


hen! was a child! lived amid the mulberry groves. 
In summer the mulberry trees would stain the green grass 
with crimson pulp. 


їтдз of a thousand colors danced in the sky when! was a boy. 
They brightened the day with their intricate songs. 
"We are who we choose to be." sang the goldfinch, when the sun 
A— was high, 
ЦА " dream about dreams about dreams," sang the nightingale, 
I -- under the pale moon. 


ms girls in my village бад lips Vike plums, 
were Jovelier by far 
Than other girls in other villages, 
in the days of my youth. 


ою! am older, ! respect 
the wil) of the gods. 
Long ago! passed the 
examinations, and ! was 
appointed prefect ofa 
whole province. 


have commanded armies, 

1 have advised two emperors, 
AY the wisdom) had was at 

their disposa), and all that! 
knew theirs to command. 


ауе бад tens of thousands 
—of cash, and a wife, a son, 1 
and many concubines. | 
Only the phoenix arises | 
and does not descend: 
thus it comes about that 
now, in the grey of my 
years, 
Yam sent far from the 
court, and family, and 
an! know, into exile. 


| have seen many 
, strange things 
A upon my journey. 
` 


assing through the 
Nan Shan mountains, 
we were beset by wolves, 
urged on by astunted 
creature they called 
their king. 


беп we killed 
it,the rest 
Jost heart. 
1 have had dreams 
about the responsi- 
= bilities of emperors; 
= H has been many 
Jeagues since! have 
heard the 
nightingale, 


ut) have had dreams about dreams 
about dreams. 


@ 


19 friend, in my mind only do 
1 write you this letter, 
But it is a splendid letter, with 
perfect brushwork, 
010 hands до not shake or cramp 
when the letter is written on 
the air. 


yee my son was born the 
emperor commanded 
fireworks, 
They burst on the night sky 
Nike sunflowers of light. 
Now my son is dead and) am 
in exile. 


qu desert is grey: Grey sand beneath grey skies, 

and! say to my guide, "This desert is grey," and бе agrees. 
He за man from а loca! village. 

l ask the name of the desert, but my guide says nothing. 

Ἡ has a name of iJ) omen, and 1)) omens have become my dife. 


ү son allied himself with the people of the White Lotus. 


"Vou are lucky that I have left you your head," 
the Emperor told me. 


¿nd now! am беге, sand in my beard and 
eyes and ears, thoughts wasting into grey and sand, 
e ғ Dreams, like sea-foam, washing over everything. 


κ 


“Tf we find kittens here, we kil) them,” 
said the innkeeper. 


In the village where 1 found my guide, ! 

| encountered a sma)) cat, white as blossom. 
е ед me into the rocks outside 

| village, and showed me her 

tens. 


“Б. 4 


here is little enough food in the village 
for men." 


hat night) crept out to the rocks 

once more, although it was cold, 
Жад! placed the smallest of the 
kittens in my sleeve. 


e have barely enough water 
for this desert-crossing for 
ourselves, 


nly a foo! would bring 
akitten бете. 


"hree times today he 
scratched me with 
his claws. 
His tiny eyes are 
Sti) a muddy 
blue. 


hen we stop to relieve ourselves 
the kitten does also, 
1 Боре бе wil) ive to reach the town of 
Wei, beyond the desert. 


Yt is in Wei that! wi) Vive my remaining 
years. 

Soft, soft hisses the desert, like the 
tapping of the ocean against the pebbles 
of the beach. 


DID 


You SAY TI 
SOMETHING, 
(2 ( 
MASTER? I SAID 
s NOTHING. 


I BEG THE Hie AMET AND ALL 
YOUR PARDON, 1 ΑΜ COMPOSING THE LESSER GODS, WILL 
MASTER, 1. LETTERS THAT I SHALL, PERHAPS, GEE US SAFELY ACROSS 
THOUGHT Т WRITE, WHEN THIS JOURNEYING THE DESERT. ALSO, 
HEARD You 15 DONE, AND WE ARE SAFE. IT IS HO * 
SPEAK. HOW I OCCUPY MY MIND AS WE 
TRAVEL. IS THERE SOMETHING 
YOU po To EA YOUR 
MIND? 


МЕ HEARD THAT ILLUSIONS BREED IN THIS Decent >. 
THAT. БОО AND FOX-SPIRITS WANDER IT, STEALING 
AND LEADING THEM OFF THE PATH: 


AT LEAST ONE 
MORE DAY, MASTER, 


HOW LONG 


РО WE HAVE ANG 


UNTIL WE 
UNTIL 
CROSS THE 
NIGHTFALL? Бас, 


guide has silver bells sewn Ёо his sleeve. 
Не has silver bes on the bridle of his horse. 
winds can come up suddenly in the 
rt. 


las: we have по wine, and the wine 
of memory is thin. о 
Heat and cold, dusks and dawns, 
this is my lot. 


y heart is heavy within me: 
Y dream of à cup of wine. 


imagine a porcelain cup. 
1 pour out the Got wine, 
and sip, exquisitely. 


ometimes 
! donot 
believe my 
journey wil) 
ever end. 


and from the desert 
whips across my face. 


y wife once tortured 
a servant gir) with 
wire whips: 


t feels as if theu are whipping 
my face with wire whips. 


Ao ring was missing, and the gir! the only suspect. 
My wife kiMed the gir) before she could confess. 


any years later we found the rin 
fallen between two floorboards... 


<= 


бе reins grow slack in my hands, 
апд 1 fee) my age tonight. 
V te the groom ! shal) dismount, 
and he holds the horse sti). 


wind sends the sand to 
blind me... 


he sages te!) us, what 
із buried wj! one day 
be uncovered: 

К 1 waited Yong enough 

! would hear the silver 
bells tingle, 


nd we would resume 
our journey toward 
the town of Wei. 


nd when my vision 
clears, ! am alone. 


үнге seen other iNusions before today, ао 


in other deserts, 


once, in the far south, ! saw the 


Imperia) Palace. 


ch tile and 

carving 
distinct, 
although it - 
faded as we E 
approached. Y 


ES 


сы 


/ 


À 


have seen the swel of the sea 
= jn places where there was 


no water, 


Jees the song ofthe 

= nightingales, апд! 
sme)) crushed mulberries. 
And walking toward me 

1 see my son. 


i= 


пд ke bows his head. 


am dead, my father,” 
he tells me. 


№ crimson banners proudly wave, 
although the wind is stit), 

And the scent of amber pine resin 
fis the air. 


"F hey cut off my head 
dnd my hands, 

My body was thrown into 

à pit, and all my White 

Lotus magic could not 

Save то,” 


"ave! come to join 
you in the black 
terraces? 


sand shifts under my feet. ) can find no 
stable footing. 


a hat is this 
place?” 

Jask my son, 

who is dead. 


"TS that tent the 


+ abode of the 
Prefect of the Dead?” 
0/10 father is sti!) among "Aotking good came of 
the living,” replies your 


studies 
intothe 
magical 
arts,” 


my son. 


-- 


“| ад you been content 


Anger comes over with Мір” surfaces, 
me then, and! we would all have 
reproach kim. been happier. 


di 


y son bows his head. The kitten hisses, 
terrified, and flees. 


т 


P Jer after. 


FATHER? I AM 
YOUR SON. THAT 16 
ONLY A KITTEN. WHY 

Ро YOU ABANDON 

ME TO CHASE 

AFTER IT? 


WHEN YOU WERE ALIVE, YOU WERE 
ALL MY JOY. NOW YOU ARE DEAD I SEE 
YOU ONLY IN MY DREAMS. 


WHILE YOU WERE 
ALIVE YOU DID NOT 
HEED MY WARNINGS. 
1 AM ALIVE, AND YOU 
“ARE DEAD. Т SHALL 
po ТАКЕ МУ OWN 
NOT GO COUNSEL. 
AND WHEN I AWAKE, THERE! 
MY PILLOW IS WET WITH 
TEARS. THE KITTEN 16 
LIVING, AND IT NEEDS 
MY HELP. 


his isa strange desert the Spurs of broken siis = 
aréarounód-me. 
Falk ip га 691; cal consoling words: += Ἶπε кн, 


y 


FORGIVE MY BLUNTNESS, 
BUT Т AMAN OLD MAN, АМО 
MY FLESH I5 SURETOBE 
STRINGY AND LACKING IN 
TASTE: 1 DOUBT EVEN А 

DEMON oe RELISH 


YOU KNOW MY МАМЕ? 
NOW I AMASSURED YOU 
АВЕ A DEMON. 


ғ. 


WHY ARE 
YOU HERE, IN 
THIS HOME ОЕ. 
DEMONS? ARE 
YOU 1.0672 OR 
ARE YOU ALSO 
A DEMON? 


чы. 
Lam no x 
Demon, ^ 
honorable 
= as Изер 
m 


1 know many names, THE EMPEROR 
Master Li. | HAS SENTME INTO 


2 EXILE. 
Whydid κ 4 
you come i) d ADI 
erg, З Ди "ή CAME TO YOUR. 
ER 
ΕΕΚΙΝΘ MY 
COMPANION — | 
ON THE JOURNEY, 
ASMALL 


KITTEN Н 
E 


Ah: you аге with 
Nal he Night Alone. 
le 15 Пете. Yrpwrr2 


You are many thousands In a manner of speaking. You 


of leagues, and many ane in one of the Soft Place: 
6,21 
‚ hundreds of years, From the The Dreaming. This 


your own place. is a place to which 1 come 

on occasion, to think, an. 
HUNPREDS ME to remember. 
OF YEARS2 


MY LORD, ΝΟ 
| ONE KNOWS WHAT 
TOMORROW SHALL i 
BRING. AND IT (5 PROBABLE 
THAT TOMORROW I SHALL 
HAVE GONE TO MY 
ANCESTORS, 


FOR MANY LEAGUES. 
NOW, 1 HAVE BEEN 
DREAMING OF A 


THUS 1 HAVE А REQUEST. NOT A SKIN OF 
oo OF YOU : A PRAYER, IF YOU WILL, / WINE, FOR A SKIN 
2,” FROM ONE WHO KNOWS THAT, OF WINE WOULD MAKE 


WHILE THE GODS LISTEN TO AND ME MERRY, AND 
ALREADY THISDAY IHAVESEEN | ANSWER ALL PRAYERS, IT 15 NOT [i MOL PE 
MY SON, WHO WAS KILLED BY UNHEARD-OF FOR THE ANSWER A CUP OF WINE, 
y THÉ EMPEROR, AND I TAKE THAT ΤΘ HEBEN 
AS ANEXCEEDING ILL OMEN: I | a 
KNOW NOT WHAT YOU ARE, BUT 
| I BELIEVE YOU MEAN ME NO 


] HARM. 


® 


Ene time ПОШ, Or so 
о, тап 
Wate 15 fe Да 
d precious little to give. 


THAT 
WAS GOOV. 
GOOP AS 
MY DREAMS. 


Keep your coin SEINE 
our coit GIVE IT TO 
Master Li. Give it 1o THE NEXT 
one who needs it. BEGGAR 
IMEET, 
MY LORD. 


HERE. У; 


PLEASE. YOU 
MUST BE PAID. 


There was One da When they Whatdo 
' — once a sage the sondied, asked why, he ой Phink of 
Wolovedhis азан» — doli deni те — You think 
y Only sonas ——fathér shed — did not mourn 
much 26 you no tears and him before he 


loved yours. made по was born, and 
mourning. I will hof mourn 
him how he |6 


gone, 


1 THINK THAT WAS — 4 
FOOLISHNESS. κι 


AS πος 4 — xi 


Indeed. 
Mrrr? Very well. 
Е ou must “Fare you 


f f 
well ШТ һе igh’ 


LORD2 
1$ THERE A 
WAY OUT 
OF THIS 
DESERT? 


ДЕ follow the kitten through 
> the shifting sands, 


A from across the plain! hear 
the sounds of madness. 


mu 


F 
ud 


nce across the bridge! 


{s the yellow dusk thickens, © 
i find myself confused: 


my thoughts are stirred 
and troubled. 


ave! crossed the bridge ut 412 
Am! agam experiencing what 
1 пауе already experienced? 


τα cannot say, and truly do not know. hear low voices, 
бее = =~ For the second time my feet take = distant riders, 
тура me toward atent. far-off thunder. 


We have met, 
Master Li. 


THERE WAS A 
MAN ACROSS THE 


CHASM WHO COULD 


HAVE BEEN YOUR 


BROTHER. 
You met те, 
Master Li. A long 
time ago, 


AAGTER, CONFUSION OF AN OLD ҸҸ 
MAN, BUT HAVE WE NOT 
MET BEFORE? 


You too, 
brave one. 


Will you 
walk aan me, 


Master Li2 


же 


I WILL 
DO Ав MY LORD 
REQUIRES 


EN you 


THE LORDOF THIS 
REALM? 


MY LORD, WE 
HAVE BEEN 
RIDING FOR 
SO LONG 
ATIME 


That is wh 
Тат here Te 
time has come 
for you to leave 
this place. 


беу rode toward us in a cloud of dust. 
1 ^ Thejangle of harness and bit, 
the clash of spear against shield, 
Silver whips glinted at the horses” 
flanks, 
The pounding of hooves echoed like 
thunder across the sands. 


% 


OMNIA 
MUTANTUR, 
МН. ~ 
INTERIT,, 2 


MY LORD... WHAT 
WILL HAPPEN TO US 
NOW? WILL YOU 
RETURN US TO THE 
TIMES AND THE 
PLACES FROM 

WHICH WE 

CAME2 


` 
OR WILL WE CRUMBLE / 
TO DUST, AND, FORGOTTEN, 
BECOME ONE WITH THE 
DESERT? 


James flicker in the whiteness of his robe. 
He shakes 615 head slowly. ! cannot tel) 
if ke is smiling. 
Perhaps бе smiles. And then he turns away. 
There is the sound of summer thunder, 
distant and gentle. 


We are alone, in the silence, only the hiss 
of the wind on the sand, 


== 


[ have no liking That this is : I is stilla 
or prisons, IS the Way of life, viptuous act 
Master Li, from the All- | to free the 
Highest down po imprisoned. 
to the meanest 
creature in 4 50 THE 
creation... SAGES TELL 
us. 


° с Тай Ein be 
Я Th» course, 
. But whether this he subtlest of 
isthe case or no, it raps. One day, Т 
is still a worthy thing know, L must 
о Open cages. Smash the 


that we build our 
Ourselves, then we 


а. 
Sometimes Т προ emera 
back 
into them, pretending 
e 


amazement the while. 


INTO EXILE, LORD. 
THE EMPEROR NO 
LONGER HAS NEED 
OF MY COUNSEL. 


Would the venerable Master Li 
do honor tome and my modest 
realm by consent- 

ing fo act as a... 
co Mealor? 


To come 
to ing Rumble 


castle and 

бу (оп 26 

long as he 
Wishes? 


You 
HONOR ME 
WITH YOUR 
OFFER, 
LORD. 


1 AM GOING INTO EXILE: SENTENCED TO BE PREFECT 
IN THE FARTHEST OUTPOST OF THE EMPIRE. ТАМ QUITE AN 
OLD MAN, AND THE EMPEROR 16 STILL A YOUNG MAN, THERE- 

FORE I РО NOT EXPECT EVER TO RECEIVE A MESSAGE 
TELLING ME 1 CAN RETUEN HOME. 


1 SHALL NOT 
LIVE ТО SEE МУ WIFE 


AGAIN, OR THE VILLAGE 
OF MY BIRTH, 
BUT I HAVE SPENT 

MY LIFE INOBEPIENCE 
ТО THE WILLOF THE 
EMPEROR, AND THE 
EMPEROR HAS SENT МЕ TO 
THE VILLAGE OF WEI. Т 
WILL DO AS MY 
EMPEROR HAZ 1 
-СОММАМОЕР, 


BER 
WE 
22» 
A 

| 


Omnia mutantur, 
hihil interif. 


(е 
ТЕ) 


ІШ 


1 а LORD-- 
unden- WHAT WAS IT E 
stand. THE BARBARIAN "Everuthin 
4 SAID, ASTHE | changes, bu: 
1f you change RIDERS nothi 9,5 truly 
VANISHED? lost." 


our mind... tefl the 
% en. He will teh 
те. Fare you well, 
Master Li. 


think of 

the cry 
anewborn 
babe gives, 
arriving ms 
the world. 
My beard 
and 
clothes 
ате crusted 
with sand, 
my body is 
Sore and 
aching. 
Was it а dream? 
Or just a dream? 
Or madness? 


yi guide пад thought 
me taken by the desert, 
Stolen by ogres and fox- 


spirits, stolen by demons 
or ghosts. 

The kitten saved my Не, 
making me cry out. 


ut truth or no, stil)! be- 
haved in the correct 
manner, 
And correctness in behavior 
is one of the 
cardina) 
virtues. 
1 place the 
kitten in 
my sleeve 
once 
more. ү fave saved fis Vite, as he 
Saved ming, and am 
responsible for kim. 
We cannot evade our 
ibilities. 
{1 is dreamed 
Can never be 1051, 
can never be 
un-dreamed. 


Bi aurcs т MED 
=.» - ч = — 
shal) truly set brush to paper when react the village of Wei, old friend. 
My thoughts go to yow and to my wife, done and disgraced in the Capita); 
And to my son. 


am banished to the grey waste at the end of the world, 

but! mourn myself no longer; | cherish the pain in my hand. 
Vimagine the taste of the mulberries in the violet dusk. 

And tomorrow! shal) arrive in the town of Wei. 


nly the phoenix arises 
and does not descend. 
And everything changes. 


пд nothing is 
truly Jost. 


аһ Qua. Scena. we. Е 
1 ————— 4 
| A poise of Chander 


ды 7 
Here, master: what cheer? 
le ә. God. p Jpeak to tt: оү, 
€ һи. QUAKE! 
[oou best aie es 
ҮНҮ 


ye 


P FATHER? | 
THERE IS А STORM 
BREWING, 


WHAT'S THAT, 
JUDITH? A STORM? 


YOU'RE WRITING, 
\ FATHER. 


AND WILL YOU READ IT 
TO МЕ, FATHER, WHEN 
№ |T 15 DONE? 


Ринат WOULD you 
ВЕ A-WRITING, 
FATHER? _ 


AND MOTHER SAID You'D 
MAKE THE NOT BE WRITING ANY 
) VOICES B 
AL5O2 


, Е WHAT'S IT ABOUT, 
WHEN ТІС 2 THEN, THE NEW PLAY2 
DONE. + WHERE DID You FIND 

j THIS STORY? 


ITS ABOUTA LOVELY YOUNG GIRL, JUST LIKE YOU, MY 
DEAR, WHO LIVES ON А DESERTED ISLAND WITH НЕЕ. 
OLD FATHER, WHO 16 A POWERFUL MAGICIAN, AND 

16 SECRETLY THE EXILED DUKE OF MILAN. 


1 FOUND IT IN 2 COMES AND TAKES HER 
Bl MY HEAD, JUDITH. / AWAY FROM THE 
М IT 15 A FAIRY TALE... Z 3 ISLAND, 


WILL LIKE MOTHER SAYS THAT MISTER BECAUSE, AS YOU SAY, IT IS THE 
50 VERY Mich JONSON TOLD HER THAT YOUR | | COURT FASHION TO INCLUDE MASQUES. 
THAT WE WOULD BE THEY WANT NOW IS puc - 

MUCH RICHER HAD MASQUES, THE KING HIMSELF 
YOU WRITTEN NOTHING { ASKED YOU FOR А PLAY? 

BUT COMEDIES. | \ ОН, FATHER. WHY ID ` 
; | YOU NOT TELL US? 


> 
SHE SAYS NO 


ONE GOES TO THE 
THEATRE ТО BE 


Î THERE ARE OTHER KINGS Y OH! YOU MUST 
THAN SCOTTISH JIMMY, κ NOT CALL HIM 


У THEY CALL 
HIM WORSE У THEY WHAT 
THAN THAT , CALLHIM NONSENSE 


ATCOURT. QUEEN ARE YOU TELLING 
NS JAMES. / A THE GIRL NOW, 
INN WILLZ 


тА - 
МОТ NONSENSE, MY DEAR: NEITHER IDIOT. TELL THE GIRL THAT, AND SHE'LL | 
И AIRY MOONSHINE NOR THE FLEETING | | BETELLING IT ALL OVER STRATFORD, | 
LIGHTOFA WILL O THE WISP, TWAS, | | AND THEN WHEN THEY ASK WHERE SUCH 
\ INSTEAD TELLING HER HOW OUR SEDITIOUS STUFF AND NONSENSE 
SOVEREIGN LORD IS KNOWN COMES FROM, IT'LL BE YOU THATS -- 
IN THE COURT. 
5 AYE, AND THEY'LL CUTOUT 
MY EYES AND THROW ME IN THE 
TOWER, AND THEY'LL MAKE 
А GREAT PIE OF MY HUMBLES 
ANO MY LIGHTS AND-- 


ENOUGH! NOT 
ANOTHER WORD! NOT 
ONE! 1 SHALL NOT 
LISTEN, JUOITH, OFF 

TO YOUR ROOM! 


YOU FILL HER 

SILLY HEAD WITH YOUR 

SIUFF AND NONSENSE, 
SHE'S SIKAND-TWENTY 

YEARS OF AGE, AND 

STILL NOT MARRIED, 
WILL YOU HAVE HER 
DIE AN OLDMAIOZ 


AND WHAT WOULD 
THAT ВЕ? 


WHY, TO SET А 
SNARE WITH HER GLANCE 
АМО BAIT IT WITH HER 
QUOINT. THEN, WHEN HER 
BELLY SWELLS, HER POOR 
SILLY SWAIN WILL HAVE 


NO CHOICE BUT TO MAKE 


AN HONEST WOMAN 


J 
WAS THAT 

f NOT WHAT You 

DID, WHEN УРИ 

WERE 6ΙΧ-ΑΝΟ- 
TWENTY? 


WHY DO YOU МОТ 
ADVISE HER TO DO WHAT 
MANY ANOTHER LADY OF 
HER APVANCING YEARS 

HAS DONE ТО SNARE 
A HUSBAND 2 


7 1 SHALL GET NO MORE 
WORK DONE HERE, / 
TONIGHT; 


ЕС оо \ AND WHERE 


<= 
SOX) 7 
ММ С may 1 


Y SHALL TAKE ME TO 
THE HOUSE OF THE 
BARLEY ANDTHE 


GRAPE = 


THE INN. GOD-LOOK-YOU, 
HE'S TO THE INN. I MARRIED 
A SOT! SOTO THE INN, 
THEN, 1 CARE NOT. 


SILLY MAN! 
IT'5 RAINING 
OUT THERE! 
YOU'LL CATCH 

YOUR DEATH! 


S= 
AHAH. IT 1S THE YA 
PLAGUE-CROW. 


PLAGUE-CROW 2 
AND FOR WHY IS IT A 
PLAGUE-CROW? 


THE CAUSE OF 
фу PLAGUE IS SIN, THECAUSE 
OFSIN 16 PLAYS, THUS PLAYS 
CAUSE PLAGUES, ERGO 
THOSE WHO CAUSE PLAYS 
WELL, THEY ARE THE VERIEST 
PLAGUE -CROWS Р 


PAY THEM NO MINO. № WHATILL YOU BE 


MASTER WILL. DRINKING? SOMETHING 
=a ТО WARM YOU? WE'VE 
= MULLED WINE, PIPING 


TI SHALL PAY "d HOT... 
THEM NO MINO 

MISTRESS 

QUINEY, 
SURE THAT 
YOU DID. 


WELL, SHE SAYS 
“HELLO, TOMMY, "60 
SAYS "HELLO, MIS 
JUDITH, 24 
AND SHE SAYS, 
(о | "τι AFINE MORNING,” 
ANO 7 SAYS, "THAT 
Ë ПЕ” 
ANDSHE SAYS, 
“ВИТ IT MIGHT RAIN 
LATER," AND SAYS, 


“THAT ІТ SURELY 
MIGHT,” 


| \ ТОЙ! SOME 
COME OVER HERE, MULLED WINE OVER 
BY THE FIRE, LETS DRY SL HERE, THATS A 
YOU OFF A BIT, SOAKED Boy! 
TOTHE SKIN YOU ARE! 
ITS ABAD NIGHT TO 


THANK 
YOU, MISTRESS 
QUINEY. 


— - 
I'M NOTHAVING YOU Nj AND HE SPENT HIS LAST PENNY 
MAKING FUN OF MASTER WILL. Nd. TRYING TO MAKE 'EM LIFT THE TAXON 
WHEN MY DICKON, MAY HE REST STRATFORD MERCHANTS, AND HE WAS 
EASY, WENT TO LONDON -- ANDA SO DEEPLY IN DEBT THAT THEY WOULD? 
POWERFUL BIG PLACE IT WA, SCARCELY LET HIM KEEP THE BRITCHES 
FILLED WITH SMOKE ANP FOGS, 4 TO COVER HIS BUM, WHY THEN ‘TWAS 
HE SAID, SUCH THATA MAN } AN MASTER WILL PAID HIS DEBTS AND 
COULD NOT TAKE A STEP IN SENT HIM BACK TO STRATFORD-- 
FRONTOF HIS FACE -- | QN y 
jon 


YOU'VE 
TOLD ив-- 


AND, AFTER THAT, DO YOU KNOW AND SHALL I TELL 
WHAT MY DICKON, GOD GIVE HIS SOUL W YOU SOMETHING MORE2 
EACE, WOULD SAY TO МЕ? HE WOULD HIS JUDITH TOLO MY TOMMY 
АУ, "MASTER WILL MAYBE BUT A THAT MASTER WILL WAS 


DRAFTER OF GODLESS PLAYS, ВИТ ASSISTING THE SCHOLARS 
HE'S ST/LL A BETTER MAN THAN 7 WHOM THE KING HIM- 
MANY A SO-CALLED HONEST SELF CHARGED -- 
BAKER OR FARRIER," 


MISTRESS 
QUINEY, 
‘пет. 


HOLA! WINE! WINE 
FORTWO DROWNED RATS 
AND THEIR POOR RAT 4 


GOOD SIRS, 1 AM SURE 
THAT YOU ARE EVEN THIS 
VERY MOMENT THINKING 

WHO ARE THESE NOBLE 
GENTLEMEN, AND WHAT 
HAVE THEY CONCEALED 
BENEATH THIS BLANKETZ 


YOUR FIRST QUESTION IS 
EASILY ANSWERED: WE ARE 
SAILOR-MEN --1 AM A BOSUN, 
MY FRIEND HERE |5 А COOK. 
OUR DOXY 15 INDEED, AS SHE 
APPEARS, A СОХУ. 


1T BENEATH WIS 
ZA GLANKETZ 


RELL 


FEH! ITSMELLS LIKE % 
A FISH! LIKE A SALTED 
COPS HEAD! 


GOOD LADY, | $ : WHYGOOD SIRS, 
ВИТА SAVAGE ) gag E KIND MASTERS, ‘TIS THE 
^ #2 SAD CORPSE OF AN INDIAN, 
| а FROM THE DISTANT BERMUDAS: 
A NOBLE SAVAGE IN HIS OWN 
LAND, ONE OF THE CHILDREN 
OF ADAM: ADORNED WITH 
THE TRAPPINGS OF HIS 
KIND. 


AND FOR BUT 
A SHILLING WE WILL 
REVEAL HIM TO YOU. 


DID 1 SAYA SHILLING? 
FOR MERELY А S/XPENCE, 
LET US SAY, A PENNY FROM 

EACH OF YOU, 


ν΄ YOUSIR? N V DESPITE OUR PENNILESS N 
TIS A NATURAL 
FRIEND IN THE CORNER 
CURIOSITY. MOST 2 
HERE, ТАМ DELIGHTED 
EDUCATIONAL TO ANNOUNCE THAT WE 
TOO. AND CHEAP 
Ai WEE TE /) Νες нд. 
WET PENNIES IN THE НАТ. 
THEN HERE, 
GENTLES, 15 OUR 
FINE SAVAGE. 


FINE CODFISH, 
MORE LIKE 


онгон! "ιό ARAWHEAD 
ORA BLOODYBONES! А 
MONSTROUS THING! I NEVER 
SAW SUCH A THING! NOT 
IN ALL MY BORN DAYS! 
AND 
SUCH A TERRIBLE 


1 HE WAS WOKEN IN 
THE SMALL HOURS O 
А THE MORNING BY 
VOICES RAISED IN 
RAUCOUS SONG, 


¿o TO SEA J^ 
“уа ANDLET 4 
HER GO HANG: 


HE WATCHED 
THEM UNTIL THE 
WERE OUTOF 
SIGHT, THEN 
HE WENT BACK 
TO SLEEP, 


Изода: ч 
За Ὅλον Erden {ша 

at nog летембзатсе pao Det m 
four ое women once that 


А 


К орго» 
гк in 
ie E 


al lms time? 


AUGHT ERE THOU CAMST HERE, Y 
HOW THOU CAMST HERE 
THOU MAYST 1 


ARK BACKWARD ANO Ἢ П Va WILL? YOUR Goop-FOR- MY COMMENTS ON PERICLES 
ABYSM OF TIME 2 AN NOTHING FRIENDIS ИР FROM |, NOTWITHSTANDING, WILLIAM, 
ч z LONDON. I 7OLD HIM YOU | I TAKE PRIDE IN REGARDING 
HMM. IT'LL А WERE NOT ТО BE DISTURBED--/) ЕМ YSELF AS YOUR FRIENI 
SERVE. ZÜ EN 22 
IF THOU REMEMBEREST \ Z 


a 


50. WHAT pO ¥ 1 you 
YOU WRITE? | € WKITE 
π 4 WITH SUC! 
| FACILITY 
WILL. 


FORME, 1 
ANGUISH OVER 
EVERY WORD. ТА 
CONVINCED THAT 
YOUR WORK WOU 
| BE IMPROVED ІР 
* YOU TOOK MOR 
| A TIMEOVERIT, 


18 THERE WINE, GOOD MISTRESS ANNE? YOUR LAST, YOU SAY2 WELL, VY YOU KNOW WHAT 
І HAVE TRAVELLED FOR MANY LEAGUES, PERHAPS IT /S FORTHE BEST д I THOUGHTOF YOUR 
AND 1 SWEAR MY THROAT |6 PARCHED THAT YOU RETIRE YOUR AL MOST RECENT 
WITH THE DUST OF TRAVEL „л QUILL № OFFERINGS. 


YES, 
YOU TOLD МЕ 
WHAT YOU 
THOUGHT. 


ANPA LITTLE FOOD 
МОИИ? NOT GO AMISS, BUT 
1 WOULD NOT WISH TO. 
TROUBLE YOU. 


ІЦ. SEE 
WHAT'S IN THE 
PANTRY. 


> 
и MOTHER SAYS ТО TELL YOU 
TALENT HAS FINALLY RUN DRY, WILL. Y / THAT THERE'S SMALL BEER 
WOULD WE ALL WERE WISE ENOUGH TO AND COLD CHICKEN LAID 
CALL A HALT, WHEN WE WERE DONE, OUT IN THE PARLOR. 
I TRUST ZSHALL ,,, 


SMALL BEER? 
WHERE'S THE MADEIRAZ 
THE Nee THE 


YOU MUST APPRECIATE 
MY HONESTY, THOUGH, WHEN 
YOU WRITE WELL, GOOD WILL, | 
AM I NOTALWAYS THE FIRST di 
ТО PRAISE YOU? 


2. WHERE DOES THIS ONECOMEN| 


OM? HAVE YOU BEEN RAIDING 

ΟΕ HOLINSHED AGAIN? OR DOES 

LUTARCH BEAR THE BRUNT OF 
YOUR DEPREDATIONS2 


BITS OF THINGS, 

HERE AND THERE. 

UT IT'S MOSTLY MINE, 
FORONCE. 


ITT HAVE METALL. 

RTS OF PEOPLE , FROM 
OWEST TO THE MOST 

СН. THUS, 1 UNDER- 
STAND 'EM. 


j 


I WOULD HAVE THOUGHT 
THAT ALL ONE NEEDS TO 
UNDERSTAND PEOPLE 15 

TO BEA PERSON. 


D'YOU KNOW -- тигр <-- WHY 
YOU'RE ALWAYS TAKING YOUR PLOTS 
FROM OTHER PEOPLE, WILL? 


NOT REALLY, BEN. ls 
BUT I HAVE NO DOUBT 
YOU WILL ENLIGHTEN 

Я I SHALL: 
[бок AT 


IN MY TIME ТУЕ BEEN А 
SOLDIER, A SCHOLAR, А PAUPER, © 
A DUELIST, AN ACTOR, A TRANS- 
LATOR ANDA SPY. I'VE KILLED 

AMAN IN ADUEL. I'VE THRICE 

BEEN IMPRISONED. 


RISKING MY LIFE 
FOR MY RELIGION, I PROUDLY 
TAKE COMMUNION FROM THE 
CHURCH OF ROME, GOD 
LOOK YOU. I'VE LIVED 
LIFE TO THE FULL, 


WHAT'VE YOU 
DONE, WILL? A LITTLE 
TANNING, HELD HORSES, 
ALITTLE ACTING, A 
LITTLE WRITING. 


I'VE LIVED 
AS MUCH LIFE 
AS YOU, BEN, 


1 SUPPOSE YOU РО. LOR' THIS PUTS ME IN 
MIND OF THE OLD DAYS, SPARRING OVER SACK 
| АТ THE MERMAID, 


YOU WERE 
SPARRING, BEN, 
2 WAGONLY EVER 
TALKING, ` Á 


SSS 


E 


$0,,, TELL ME ABOUT YOUR I TRUST THEY WILL FINISH 
NEW PLAY. DOES ITGO SOON, AND ALLOW ME TO GET ON 
ч ТО MORE INTERESTING MATTERS. 
GA 2 THERE IS A SPIRIT INEEDTO 
A 
P 


ΘΝ LOS ET BRING ON 1» 
= Ad 


1 ΑΜ WRITING A SCENE IN Х 
WHICH MIRANDA, OUR VIRGINAL AND V: 
INNOCENT HEROINE, SITE AND LISTENS 
AS HER FATHER PROSPERO, THE EXILED 
ANO DEPOSED DUKE OF MILAN, ANC [7 

AWISE MAGICIAN, LABORIOUSLY £; 
EXPLAINS THE PLOT TO HER. 


ENCHANTER'S 
SPRITE? А 
FAMILIAR2 


PERCHANCE THE 
ENCHANTER COULD SEND 
THE GIRL ТО SLEEP WHILE 
HE TALKS TO THE 
FAMILIAR, 


1 SAW THEM BUILDING A А AND WHAT EXACTLY ү 
GREAT NUMBER OF BONE -FIRES, Y WAS YOUR PART ІМ ALL 
YESTERDAY, AS ТСАМЕ UP ER! THAT, HONEST BEN? Т 

7 NEVER QUITE 
MEMORIALIZE THAT VA > UNDERSTOOD, 
UNFORTUNATE JAN Y= 
AFFAIR-- ` 
TA y 
[И тури тен, N 
И THATMOST EVIL ano 
TERRIBLE PAPIST PLOT 
TO EXPLODE AND BURN 
Ў OUR PARLIAMENT 
AND KING2 


1, ИН, HRRUMPH, ASSISTED HIS 
MAJESTY ANDHIG MAJESTY'S OFFICERS | 
-- SHOWED THEM THAT NOT ALL 

CATHOLICS WERE UNTRUSTWORTHY... 


ANO WHAT 
MIGHT THAT BE, 
YOUNG MANZ 


[15 GUY FAWKES, 
MASTER. НИИ ASTRIED ТО 
BLOW UP PARLIAMENT. 

WE'LL BURN НІМ TONIGHT, 
ON THE FIRES, 


ITS FOOLISHNESS. THEY'LL 
FORGET ALL THIS SOON ENOUGH, 


176 THE 
LAW, BEN 
NOVEMBER THE 
FIFTH MUSTALWAYS 
BE CELEBRATED, 


Фа Д 


к. 
N 


YOUTHINK S02 
= THEN LET US GIVE THEM SOMETHING 


THEY WILL NOT FORGET, 


Û IT'LL SERVE. THERE: 
οἱ NOW, WE'LL TEACH IT 10 THAT 
URCHIN, AND HE'LLTEACH IT 
το HIS FRIENDS, AND IT'LL 
LASTA HUNDRED YEARS, , 


[] REMEMBER, 
REMEMBER, THE FIFTH 
OF NOVEMBER, GUN- 
POWDER, TREASON AND 
> PLOT,” THERE = 


a UM. LETMESEE, 
= ИМИ. NO, 1 HAVE IT, "I 
SEE МО REASON WHY 
GUNPOWDER TREASON 
SHOULD EVER BE FORGOT." 


Ж HOW САМ YOU ABANDON 1 { AND HOW GO THINGS WITH YOU IN Y 
“Ñ THESMOKE FOR ALL THIS, ALL STRATFORD 2 ARE YOU МОТ, WELL, 
b THIS NOTHING2 LETME PUT IT BLUNTLY,,,HOWGO 
DON'T YOU MISS THINGS WITH MISTRESS ANNE? 
LONDON? THE BUSTLE? 
THE PEOPLE? THE 
BLACKFRIARS AND THE 
GLOBE? THE L/FEZ 
= IN МУ КООМ, AND SHE © 
SLEEPS IN HER BED, IN 
HERS. 
THERE 15 
LIFE APLENTY 
HERE, BEN, 


ТАМ TOO OLD FOR ALI 


І TRUST THE REST ARE 
THAT NONSENSE. 


1 WAS REREADING YOUR 
SONNETS. THE ONES THORPE YOU ENJOYED PRATTLE, NOTART. 
THEY WILL DO NOTHING 


PUBLISHED. 
FOR YOUR REPUTA- DO YOU THINK OF 


HER EVER? DARK-HEARTED 
SHREW THATSHE PROVED, 
HERSELF, ΄ 


( ACHIEVED THEIR 
«Ж: PURPOSE, EH? THEY 
WINNOW THEN W GOT YOU INTO 
PERHAPS A DOZEN 
ORSOARE WORTHY 
THATS WHAT 
OF POSTERITY, _ ASONNET IS =, | | 
ЕН? SPREADING A 
ΡΑΙΚΟΕ FAIR E ЕТЕ? | 


AH, WILL. YOU ARE 700 
GOOP-NATURED A FELLOW, 
1 HAVE NEVER HEARD YOU 
SAY А BAD WORD ABOUT 

ALIVING SOUL. 


IN SPITE OF 


| | ANYTHING I MIGHT HAVE 


„МЕН. «ας 
BORN PLAYWRIGHT, К 

3 WILL. ITS IN YOUR BLOOD VW) | 

ANO IN YOUR BONES. Т AM | 


SURE ІТ WILLTAKE THE COLD E == 
OF DEATHTO UG THE PEN [UN 


P^ IHOPENOT. 1 
( SHALL ВЕ PLEASED TO 
Bay, PUT DOWN MY PEN. _ 


< 


UE 


г 


до а от 


en pines 


FATHER? 
HOW 
GOES YOUR 
PLAY2 


YES, JUDITH. 


| 100 SLOW, 
TOO SLOW. 


WILL IT 
*4 MAKE МЕ 
LAUGH, 
FATHER? 


PERHAPS, 1 
| HAVE IN MII 


DRUNKEN 5, 
Й THE SAVAGI 


EVERY SPELL 
MISCARRIES 


mi = E JUNG, AND MANY SPIRIT 
ео ж ΕΗ 


Wee Bina YOU ARE NOT ` 
1 LLL. YOU'RE f 
READ. I WISH I WERE ο MY LITTLE 


WHEN 1 WAS A GIRL ) NY Because YOU WOULD | 
AND 1 SAW A STAR { HAVE BEEN HERE WITH 
FALLING -- Yi A US, ІМ STRATFORD. 
= УФ 


WHY DID YOU HAVE ТО GO TO LONDON? 
WHY MAKE UP THE PLAYS2 WHYACT2 Т 
WARRANT УОИ COULD HAVE FOUND GOOD, 
HONEST WORK IN STRATFORD, 


PERHAPS, 


Ў” --ORWHEN HAMNET AND I 

WOULD SPLIT THE CHICKEN-BONE MEN 
CALL THE MERRY THOUGHT--MY WISH WAS 
ALWAYS THAT I HAD A FATHER WHO WAS A 


— 


1 WOULD HAVE ы 
GIVEN THE WORLD ТО HAVE 
HAD YOU HERE-- WHEN Т 
TRULY WAS A LITTLE GIRL. 


[/ IWAS SO ENVIOUS HE WROTE LETTERS HOME, AND MOTHER, 2 
OF HAMNET, WHEN HE WENT OR SUSANNE, WOULD READ ТО ME WHAT НЕ 3 
WITH YOU THAT SUMMER . SAID, AND I WOULD WEEP, FOR 1 COULD 1,,, FOLLOWED 
NOT BE THERE WITH YOU. А DREAM. 


I DIDAS 
1 SAW BEST, АТ 
THE TIME. 


NOT 
MUCH LONGER, 
JUDITH. 


AND MOTHER 
ALSO WOULD WEEP. 
MOTHER МЕРТ 

MOSTOFALL. 


PIP YOU 
NOT THINKZ 
DID YOU NOT 


Жо, Meats ely Coma oes IN 


LOND MeV e^. 


ўе rus Kind angues. y, 1 


WELL, IrLooks Чу ЖТИ 
LIKE YOU'LL BE Cee 
SETTING YOUR WISH АА 
SOON ENOUGH, 
NILLIAM. 


I WISH... I WISH 
SHE WOULD FIND HER 
| AMORE SUITABLE 

} SUITOR 


TOMMY QUINEY 
PAYS HIS COURT 
TO OUR JUDY- 
LASS. 


HE HAS ТОО MUCH OF HIS FATHER IN HIM. THE 

OLD DEVIL CAME TO LONDON AND SPENT EVERY PENNY 

НЕ HAC ON WHORES. I HAP TO LEND HIM THIRTY 
POUNDS TO GET HIM OUT OF TROUBLE 


“YOU ARE NEVER SATISFIED, MY WILL. YOU E= 

DO NOT WANT WHAT YOU WANTED AS SOON 

AS YOU HAVE IT, BUT MUST ALWAYS BE 

PINING AND PLAINING AFTER SOMETHING 
MORE." 


WHAT WINI, 
IF I GAIN THE THING I SEEK? 
A DREAM, A BREATH, A FROTH 
OF FLEETING JOY. 
WHO BUYSA MINUTES MIRTH 
ТО WAIL А WEEK 2 
OR SELLS ETERNITY ТО GET 


Y УОИ KNOW THE TROUBLE 
WITH УОИ, WILL2 YOU LIVE IN 
WORDS, NOTIN THE REAL 

WORLD. YOU THINK ТОО MUCH. 
YOU DREAM TOO MUCH 


WHEREAS Т 
CONSIDER MYSELF 
A PRACTICAL 


OF COURSE 
YOU DO, MY 


PRACTICAL MEN ALWAYS DESERT 
THEIR WIVES AND RUN AWAY TO MAKE UP 
PRETTY TALES; AND WRITE PRETTY SONNETS: 


MORE OF YOUR PRETTY- 


PLAY-NONSENSE? WELL, I CAN 


GIVE YOU THE ANSWER TO 
THATONE. 


“WHO BUYS A MINUTES 
MIRTH TO WAIL AWEEK2" 
THATS PEOPLE DO THAT, LIKE 
OLD QUINEY SPENDING HIS 
PENNIES ON THE WHORES 

OF LONDON TOWN. 


μμ re 


ео 


NAN ПИ 
Τη 
ει m 


ICANNOT THIS SPEECH MEANS NOTHING, 1 
SLEEP. Я WROTE IT BUT ТО COVER WHILE BURBAGE 
SANK A BEER OFFSTAGE AND CHANGED 
HIS GOWN. { 


THIS LADYS 
SPEECH 16 PRETTY 
BUT POINTLESS-- 
YOUNG CORDELL THAT 
WEEK SULKEDUNTIL I 


LOOKING AT 
OLD PLAYSOF | 


| | - | 8 
| " ρα z 
( 4 an. 
Ш š ТАМ МЕАНТТО “ES р 2 ат 
BUT YOU BE AMENPING THEM, Y Len ra зайди 
HAVE CHANGED — Z р 
SINCE 1 LAST Я 
SAW YOU. р 

I CANNOT EVEN READ THEM 
WITH PLEASURE. 1 BEGIN, BUT 
15EENOART. JUST ARTIFICE. EI 


I HAVE WRITTEN 
WORSE. I HAVE 
WRITTEN FASTER. 


YOUR PLAY?) | | ину vo You WANT THE 
ITGOES,., J | PLAY? WHY PO YOU NEED 
| ME ТО WRITE IT2 WHY AM 
< | 1 DOING THIS? 
INN) AR 


BUTI AM 
NO LONGER 
YOUNG, AND 1 

AM TIRED. 


Why? Веса 
we Made ΓΝ 


YES, THE FIRST 
PLAY 1 WROTE AS A 
GIFT FOR „YOUR 

Ë FRIENDS... 


BUT THIS: 
15... YOUR PLAY, 
FOR YOU 


Ё, 


E 


| 
ἡ 
© 


ILL? YOU'RE ὮΝ 
LEEPING. 
| 
(642 Ñ 
К 


шақар я мм Ж ШО? Да 
| ead or ating? πι hs) 


ponte. A SB, 


иишде beast these v 
қ apt Ent Lowe ο, 
πο аа шы a fead indum. 


DEAD OR 
ALIVE 


THERE 
WOULO THIS 
MONSTER MAKE 
ANY МАН 


(ή 


κ ве А DEAD 
jn INDIAN 


1 ІР” Ру 
| 0 ( 


+. AND MASTER LIVELY 
PARTICULARLY WISHEDMETO 
CONVEY TO YOU HIS DELIGHT 
WITH THE WORK YOU DIDON 
THE PSALMS WE SENT 
TO YOU 


7 INSPIRATION? DOES A 
CARPENTER RELYON 
M. INSPIRATION? 


1, YESI TAKE 
YOUR POINT. INDEED, YOU 
USE YOUR TOOLS WELL, BUT 
THE CRAFT, THE TALENT, 
THIS COMES FROMGOD, FROM 
WHOM ALL TALENTS COME, 


WORDS AREMY 
TOOLS. 


I WOULPTHAT.Z WERE 
A POET. I WOULD THAT Т HAD 
„ОМА GOD-GIVEN GIFT 
OF WORDS, 


ANP 1 WOULD 
THAT I HAD SOME 


HEBREW, AND MORE 


Green. Жете 


THERE WERE SOME 
WHO FELT THAT WE MIGHT 
HAVE MADE A MISTAKE; 

AND THEY HAVE NOW 

EATEN THEIR WORDS. АН, BUT THAT IS 

A MATTER OF APPLICATION, 
А NOT INSPIRATION. 


AND 
IF IT DOES 
мот? 


HAVE TAKEN YOU FOR 
MAN ATHEIST, MASTER 


WHAT IF HE 
BARGAINED WITH 
THE POW'RS OF THE 
DARK FOR TALENT, 
FOR POWER, FOR 

CRAFT2 Ж 


| 


ТНЕМ НЕ 
WOULD ВЕ DAMNED. 
WHY ASK YOU 


NO, NO, YOU MISTAKEMY 


MEANING. WHAT IF A MAN DID NOT 
TAKE HIS TALENT FROM 6002 
WHAT IF HE KNEW NOT FROM WHERE 
ITCAME --WHAT IF IT CAME FROM 
SOME DEVIL, SOME SETEBOS2 


GOD |S OUR REFUGE AND OUR 
АН. THEN, AT THE 2 STRENGTH, A VERY PRESENT HELP IN 
PLAYS END, LET HIM BREAK TROUBLE. THEREFORE WILL NOT WE 
οἱ. HIS STAFF AND BURN HIS FEAR, THOUGH THE EARTH BE 
BOOKS, ANDRENOUNCE REMOVED, AND THOUGH THE 
ALL MAGICS, MOUNTAINS BECARRIED INTO 
ΤΗΕ MIDSTOF THE SEA. 


FINE 
PHRASING, SIR, FINE 
PHRASING, 


e 
NV 
Ij, 
7” I,,IHAVEA ; : 
MAGICIAN, IN THE PLAY Т i Li 
WRITE, WITH MAGICAL = ағала 
BOOKS AND ROBE АМО DAMNED? 
STAFF, AND SPIRITE A } 

WHO DO HIS WILL. 


BUT HE |5 А GOOD. WP _ PRAYER |6 AMOST 
MAN, AND I WOULD NOT EFFICACIOUS THING, WHAT 
SEE HIM DAMNED LIKE DID YOU SAY IN THAT 

KITS POOR FAUSTUS, PSALM, ЕН? 


You KNOW, 6000 Ne) 


< WILL, WHEN FIRST You YK \ 
£| ASKED ME OF your 


MAGICIAN, I THOUGHT, 
FOOLISHLY, YOU SPOKE 
OF YOURSELF. 


2 
MAGICIAN, MY FRIEND. 
WE HAD BETTER MAKE 
HASTE BACK TO THE. 


WHEN THE 
SNOW 16 SETTLED 
I MUST BEON MY 
WAY, WILL, 


A 


JANUARY, 1611. 


= 


s ᾧ 
; 


J NOW IN THE PLAY FERDINAND-- 


THE YOUNG PRINCE --AND MIRANDA -- 
THE BEAUTEOUS MAIDEN--AREGIVEN 
TO EACH OTHER, AFTER SOME WOOD- 
CHOPPING ON FÉRDINAND' PART, ВУ 

PROSPERO, THE MAGICIAN, AND HE 

SUMMONS HIS SPIRITS TO PERFORM 
А MASQUE FORTHEM. 


ee 


` OUR REVELS NOWARE 
AT THE ENDOF THE MASQUE ү ENCED ESER ER 
M 451 FORETOLD YOU, WERE 
HE JUMPS UP, SCATTERS THE ALL SPIRIT, AND ARE 
MASQUERS, RECOLLECTS THE Б ; 
PLOTS AGAINST HIM, THEN 
SAYS ТО FERDINAND. 


AND, LIKE THE 6 
BASELESS FABRIC OF THIS VISION, 
THE CLOUD-CAPP'D TOWERS, THE 
GORGEOUS PALACES, THE SOLEMN 
TEMPLES, THEGREAT GLOBE 


YEA, ALL WHICH IT 
INHERIT, SHALL DISSOLVE 
ANG, LIKE THIS INSUBSTANTIAL 

PAGEANT FADED, LEAVE 


WE ARE SUCH STUFF 
AS DREAMS ARE MADE ON, 
AND OUR LITTLE LIFE IS 
ROUNDED WITH A SLEEP. 


THERE, 
IS THAT МОТ 


— = 


W 


= 


NOTA RACK BEHIND. 


77 
ΤΠ 


ТАМ PLEASED Εμ 
YOU MENTIONED WOOD- ; / 
HOPPING, WILL, FOR и ul MM MÀ 
NOOD-CHOPPING CERTAIN- ή iy γ// 

И 


ПИ 


Y NEEDS A-DOING, ELSE j 
WE GHALL FREEZE IN 0 | 
OUR BEDS THIS ШД 


NIGHT. 


МЕ ТО СООК FOR YOU WITHOUT. 
FIREWOOD 1 WO ALD NOT KNOW. 
AND YOU WOULD BE THE FIRST 
TO COMPLAIN, WERE THERE NO 
ROASTEDGOOSE, NOR NO 
HOT PUDDING. 


. LE deliver att; 
Rose 2 
>) 


› 


cmm 
m 
И 


ή 


SIR, I THINK І 
HAVE EARNEDA LITTLE 
MORE THAN THAT. 


FOR A GOODLY PART OF 
MY LIFE T HAVE BEEN IN YOUR 
SERVICE. NO MASTER WOULD 
FREE A PRENTICE WITHOUT SO 
MUCH AS A GLASS OF WINE 
IN THE MASTER'S PARLOR. 


"Aye. Very I WOULD BE A FOOL IF I DENIED 
far. Sotell me, I. TAM PRogpe 'AINLY; AND À 
Will:doyou see Sw ITRUSTI L g 

yourself reflected в 
inyour tale2 


1 See, Then Ke Е 
shalltakea glass of 
wine in my house. 


AND I АМРИШ. CALIBAN 


1 АМ DARK ANTONIO, BROOD. 


ING AND PLANNING, AND 
OLD GONZALO, COUNSEL- 
ING SILLY WISDOM 


4 We walk ту house, 
Will. “Meri nothing 


^ We were talkingof < 
$ гей flections al а, 
mirroring life. / 


STANDING, LIFE 15 NO PLAY. WE MEET 
PEOPLE ONCE, AND NEVER SEE THEM 
AGAIN. THERE /6 NO SHAPE ТО EVENTS, À 
NO POINT AT WHICH WE TURN TO 
THE AUDIENCE FOR THEIR 
PRAISE, 


AND І AMTRINCULO, THE 
JESTER, AND STEPHANO THE 
BUTLER, FOR THEY ARECLOWNS 

AND FOOLS, AND ТАМ ALSO 

А CLOWN AND A FOOL, AND ON 


OCCASION, DRUNKARDS. 


FOR 

MERCYS SAKE, 

WHERE ARE 
WE? 


NOTHING TO FEAR2 I THOUGHT 
I HEARD THE BEATING OF MIGHTY 
WINGS, AS IN A NIGHTMARE THAT 
RODE ME WHEN 1 WAS А 

Boy, 


J You do. But have 
no fear of them. Let 
Us talk of tales and 


plays. ENS 


NO TIME AT WHICH WE STEP. 
BEHIND THE STAGE, TO SEE THE 
ACTORS CHANGING THEIR WIGS, AND 
PAINTING THEIR FACES, AND 
MUTTERING THEIR LINES. 


But that 

р precisely 
wi dre you ane 
now, Will. 


WHEN 1 WAS YOUNG, МУ FIRST MONTH IN LONDON, А 
GYPSY-GIRL GAVE ME WINE TO DRINK. IT WAS TAWNY- 
ΙΟΝΕΥ AND AFTER 1 
ЕР МЕ, ANDNOKISS 
N 


NOR 
NO WINE 
NEITHER. 


Indeed. What wine 
Would you like to 
drink2 


YES. IT |5 Аб І REMEMBER. IT Ч ПТ 


| 


'UMMONS MANY MEMORIES, МОТ 
ALL OF THEM GOOD, f; 


BUT STILL, 
FOR THIS, AS 
FOR YOUR 


OTHER BOON, || 


1 THANK 


WOULD GIVE ANYTHING ТО HAVE 
< GIFTS, OR MORE THAN ANYTHING 
ТО GIVE MEN DREAMS THAT WOULD 
> LIVE ON LONG AFTER 1 WAS DEAD. 


I'O BARGAIN 
Е YOUR FAUSTUS, 
FOR THAT BOON 


THE PLAYS. 
THE WORDS, Т 
DID NOT ASK 


AND WHAT 
DID YOU GIVE 
МЕ? 


And because 


you wanted 


YES, 1 DID... 1 REMEMBER. 
TWAS SO YOUNG. FIVE AND 
TWENTY... 


LOOK ATME МОЙ: A 
FAT OLD MAN, LUSTLESS AND 
\ LACKLUSTER, WITH MY TWO- 
a SCORE YEARS AND SEVEN, 


РТ DREAM OF BEING NOBODY 
АТАШ, MY EVERY THIRD THOUGHT 
I6 OF THE GRAVE. 


what would 
ή ha е 
You would have 
шинела handful of 
oth [s ee ( 
ο μμ of 
Е PP} (7 
edmonton’ and +h hen (Cy 
you would have come (07% 
home to Stratford. \ `À 


NO. DO NOT 
TELL ME THAT. УОИ 


ALREADY. 


London, your 
ος, onthe EU. 


ANO HAMNET. 
MY BOY, WOULD НЕ 
HAVE LIVED 2 


HAVE SAID TOOMUCH Ja 


BUT YOU MUST 
HAVE LIVED LONGER 
THAN TWO SCORE 

YEARS AND SEVEN 


ТО ME IN MY LIFE, HAPPENEI 
TOME AS A WRITER OF 
PLAYS. 


WHATEVER HAPPENED of 


I'D FALL IN LOVE, OR 
FALL IN LUST, AND AT THE HEIGHT 
OF MY PASSION, 1 WOULD THINK, 
"SO THIS 15 HOW IT FEELS, " 
ANDI WOULD TIE IT UP IN 
PRETTY WORDS. 


І WATCHED 
MY LIFE AS IF IT. 


WERE HAPPENING 


TO SOMEONE 


= A 
MY SON PIED. ANP I WAS 


HURT; BUT I WATCHED MY HURT, 
AND EVEN RELISHED IT, ALITTL 


FOR NOW I COULD WRITE A 
REAL DEATH, ATRHE LOSS, 


I WONDER 
IF IT WAS 
EN WORTH іт. 


MY HEART WAS BROKEN BY MY DARK 
LADY, AND I WEPT, IN My ROOM, ALONE; ВИТ 
WHILE I WEPT, SOMEWHERE INSIDE I 
SMILED, 


FORI KNEW I COULD TAKE 
Ц MY BROKEN HEART ANO PLACE IT ON 
ЙА THE STAGE OF ΤΗΕ GLOBE, AND MAKE 
E», THE PIT CRY TEARS OF THEIR OWN. 


AND NOW,,, Т АММО 


LONGER YOUNG. MY HEALTH 18 
NOT GOOD, AND MY DAUGHTER 
CONSORTS WITH A LECHEROUS 

APE, WHICH HER FANCYAMENDS 


TO AGALLANT PRINCE 


ANO PROSPERO AND MIRANDA, 
CALIBAN AND GONZALO, AETHEREAL 
STIS] ARIEL ANO SILENT ANTONIO, ALL OF 
СШ | THEM ав МОРЕ REAL TOME THAN 
AT SILLY, WISE BEN JONSON; SUSANNA 
SLEEPS INHER | AND JUDITH, THE GOOD CITIZENS OF 
FATHERS BED, STRATFORD; THE WHORES AND 
FAR FROM M OYSTER-WOMEN OF LONDON 
AND SHE TREATS г 
ME LIKE A 
FOOLISH 


You are 
well-loved. 


MEAN NO ONE 
HARM; AND ВЕ- 
CAUSE 1 KEEP 


MY OPINIONS TO 
MYSELF. IT (Я 


Kin MARLOWE 


WAS NOT WELL-LOVED: 
НЕ WAS NOT A GOOD 
МАМ; BUT HIS FAUSTUS 
WILL NEVER BE FORGOT 
--ANDHE МАРЕ NO 
BARGAIN WITH YOU. 


” AS AGOOD CHRISTIAN, s Татоғу our 

1 MAY NOT HOLD WITH PAGAN Ñ Өй Tam ofall г 

THINGS. AND IT SEEMS TO ME f faiths, in my 
THAT YOU ARE A PAGAN THING. /] Е [^ 


7 You PLAY WITH WORDS, 
АМТ BOUNDTO HELL, FOR 
TRAFFICKING SO WITH YO, 


Only if jt would give you pleasure II Αν 
togo there. сен less VANITY, 1 HID THERE WAS WITCHCRAFT Y 
> place. 


\ MY NAME IN A BEHIND МУ PLAYS, THE 
Д A KING WOULD HAVE Д 
А THEYGAVE NY || МУ LIFE 
МЕ SOME OF THE | 


Lopened a 
door within 
ly was. 


IT 15 А ТОР! 
: - | PIECE--1 TOOK THE W THE STORY 
MY DAUGHTER 6 PROUD шй ( INSPIRATION FOR IT IS MERELY THE 
OF ME; MY WIFE AVERS THAT | m с FROM THE WRECKOF SORT OF FAIRY 
MAKING THE BIBLE INTO 2 à . THESEA-VENTURE STORY ALL 
ENGLISH I6 THE WORKOF THE INTHE BERMUDAS , PARENTS TELL TO 
DEVIL, AND THAT WHEN THE NEXT d LAST YEAR. AMUSE THEIR 
KING COMES ВУ, HE'LL HAVE CHILDREN 
MY HEAD FOR IT. f 4 i 


THERE I6 SOME OF ME IN IT. SOME OF 

JUDITH. THINGS I SAW, THINGS I THOUGHT. 
1 STOLE A SPEECH FROM ONE OF 
Nene ESSAYS, ANO CLOSED 


WITH AN UNEQUIVOCALLY CHEAP his staff, al е 

AND HAPPY ENDING. 7 kingdom. _ 
NJ 

` V WHY DID You NOT 

N 


а МАМТА TRAGEDY? SOME- V 
A THING LOFTY, SOMETHING 
3 WW PARK, ATALE OF A NOBLE 
Е he, HERO WITHA TRAGIC 
FLAW2 


RA 

About a magician 7 

y буз ш te In. d 
Abouta man who Tupns 
his back on magie 


NOTMY CONCERN? I GAVE 
YOU TWENTY YEARS. Т 
WROTE YOUR PLAYS, AND IF 
YOU "OPENED THE DOOR" 
THEN T 7/1 DID THE 
aS | E rmm 
1 PUT EACH WORD ye минем 
DOWN, Z MADE THE ACTORS my island 
TALK. Z GAVE YOUR STORIES 
THE FORMS IN WHICH THEY 
WILL BE REMEMBERED, 


Vt Have EARNED ) 


AN ANSWER TO MY 
QUESTION. WHYZ, 


"But this rough magie ||... 
These 
ASA | 
— "T! Блокту staff 
Burg or ih Le 
il 
АШЫ han idor 
1 РИ ошл má book! 


| BUT THATCAN бай Ido not. І 

LIVE ONAN ) CHANGE. ALL MEN MAY not. Т 
¡SLANOZ АЙ CAN CHANGE Том ϱ) am Prince 
| i | | of stories, 


Will; but I‘ 


ied 
| 


Р 7 
WHY, 1 SWEAR WILL, [ALL OF IT. THE WI vou маке NO sense, 
BYOURLADYS' TEARS, | BURDEN OF WORDS, WILL, WITH ALL YOUR 
YOU CANNOT HAVE j PRATILING, 
BEEN TO YOUR BED CAN LAY acy 
THIS NIGHT. IT DOWN, NOW. 


LET IT REST. 


Wyeuserrmeme Ἡ — NOW MY CHARMS ARE, ALL O'ERTHROWN, | 
EPILOGUETOWRITE, | AND WHAT STRENGTH 1 HAVE MINE OWN, 
ЖУ PALE FRIEND. WHICH 16 MOST FAINT. 
AND TO WRITE IT 
А WITH NO MAGIC 


BUT MINE OWN 
WORDS. p 


NOW ‘TIS TRUE 
MUST BE HERE CONFINED BY YOU 
OR SENT TO NAPLES. 


NOW I WANT. 
SPIRITS ТО ENFORCE, 
ART TO ENCHANT; 


ENDING |6 DESPAIR 
UNLESS 1 BE ВЕНЕУ О 


ВУ PRAYER, 


AS YOU FROM CRIMES 
{ WOULD PARDONED BE, 

LET YOUR INDULGENCE 
E. SETMEFREE. 


UDITH SHAKESPEARE MARRIED TOM 
QUINEY IN FEBRUARY 1616. IT WAS “АК SR 5 
МОТ А HAPPY MARRIAGE. Š SS 
WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE DIEDON APRIL 23RD, 
1616, ON HIS BIRTHDAY, FROMAN ILLNESS 
SAID ТО HAVE BEEN CONTRACTED FOLLOWING 


AN EVENINGS DRINKING WITH BEN JONSON. 
HE WAS FIFTY-TWO YEARS OLD. 


N UNS S 
HE WROTE NOTHING MORE 
N ALONE, AFTER THE TEMPEST, 


ANNE SHAKESPEARE DIED IN 1623, 
AT THE AGE OF SIXTY-SEVEN, THE SAME 
YEAR THE FIRST "FOLIO" COLLECTION OF 
HER LATE HUSBANDS PLAYS WAS PUBLISHED, Š 
S R SSS 
NEIL GAIMAN. OCTOBER 1987 ~ JANUARY 1996. 


have always been bad at goodbyes, 


In many ways, that's what these stories are about: 
the process of saying goodh. 


1, 


book contains a 


had - 


My electronic address 

number of people who han 
friends and colleagues. 

Their names and their last known 


addresses are still sitting there: 

all it would take would be a py 
of the delete key to remove them. 

But that would be too fmala goodbye, 


so the: 


remain undeleted. 


Roger Zelazny died asl compl 
the first chapter of The Wake, 


and his memorial informed the second chapter 


The Ten Volumes of Sandman, of which is the last 
comprise a story about stories. Bul in looking ba 


the nine years between my starting, Sandman à 
what comes to mind are not stories, but frien 
Some of whom I have met, many of whom Í hav 


To the friends of Sandman, and to my frier 


Neil Gaiman 


Gre Artist, Ойле... 
ж ХЦ a) 


MPR. SM UTH 


THE SANDMAN: PRELUDES = NOCTURNES 


Gaiman/Kieth/Dringenberg/various 


THE SANDMAN LIBRA ү ο 


THE RAR THE DOLUS HOUSE 
Gainan/Dringenbera/M Jones ΤΠ, Bachao Zal Parkhouse 
Introduction by Clive Barker 


THE SANDMAN: DREAM COUNTRY 
Gaiman/vari 
Introduction by Steve Erickson 


THE SANDMAN: SEASONS OF MIST 
Gaiman/K. Jones” Dringenberg/ M. Wagrer/M, Jones ΠΠ,’ Giordano/ Pratt/ McKean 
Introduction by Harlan Ellison 


THE SANDMAN: A GAME OF YOU 
GaimanMeManus “various 


απ о 


THE SANDMAN: BRIEF LIVES 
Gaiman Thompson Locke 
Introduction by Peter Straub 


THE SANDMAN: FABLES: ELECTIONS 
Gaiman various 


Introduction by Gene Wolfe 


πι SANDMAN: WORLDS’ END 
Jaiman/ Talbot Watkiss” Allred” Zulli P. Stevens’ Amaro/ various 
Introduction by Stephen King 


THE SANDMAN: THE KINDLY ONES 
Gaiman/ Hempel /Case; D Israel ‘Kristiansen Dillon/ Vess/Ormstonz/Nowlan. 


Pob PSP BY NEIL GAIMAN 


THE BOOKS OF МАСТ 
Gaiman Bolton Hampton” Vess/ Johnson 


Introduction by Roger Zelazny 


BLACK ORCHID 
Сата McKean 
Introduction by Mikal Gilmore 


DEATH: THE HIGH COST OF LIVING 
Gaiman/Bachalo/MeKean 
Introduction by Tori Amos 


MR. PUNCH 


Gaiman” McKean 


SANDMAN MIDNIGHT THEATRE 
Gaiman” Wagner” Kristiansen 


Look for 


these 


other 


Vertigo 


books: 


All Vertigo titles are Suggested for Mature Readers 


graphic novels 


I DIE AT MIDNIGHT 
Kyle Baker 


KILL YOUR BOYFRIEND 
Grant Morrison/Philip Bond/D'Israeli 


MENZ INSANA 
Christopher Fowler/John Bolton 


MR. PUNCH 
Neil Gaiman/Dave McKean 


MYSTERY PLAY 
Grant Morrison/Jon J Muth 


TELL ME, DARK 
Karl Edward Wagner/Kent Willians/ 
John Ney Rieber 


TOXIC GUMBO 
Lydia Lunch/Ted McKeever 


VEILS 
P. McGreal/S.J. Phillips/ 
J. Villarrı Guay 


WHY | HATE SATURN 
Kyle Baker 


YOU ARE HERE 
Kyle Baker 


collections 
100 BULLETS: FIRST SHOT, 
LAST GALL 


Brian Azzarello/Eduardo Risso 


BLACK ORCHID 
Neil Gaiman/Dave McKean 


THE BOOKS OF FAERIE 
Bronwyn Carlton/John Ney Rieber/ 
Peter Gross 


THE BOOKS OF FAERIE: 
AUBERON'S TALE 

B. Cariton/J.N. Rieber/ P. Gross/ 
M. Buckingham/various 


THE BOOKS OF MAGIC 
N. Gaiman/J. Bolton/S. Hampton/ 
С. Vess/P. Johnson 


THE BOOKS OF MAGIC: BINDINGS 
John Ney Rieber/Gary Amaro/ 
Peter Gross 


THE BOOKS OF MAGIC: 
SUMMONINGS 

J.N. Rieber/P. Gross/P. Snejbjerg/ 
6. Amaro/D. Giordano 


THE BOOKS OF MAGIC: 
RECKONINGS 

J.N. Rieber/P. Snejbjerg/P. Gross/ 
4. Ridgway 


THE BOOKS OF MAGIC: 
TRANSFORMATIONS 
John Ney Rieber/Peter Gross 


THE BOOKS OF MAGIC: 
GIRL IN THE BOX 

John Ney Rieber/Peter Gross/ 
Peter Snejbjerg 


BREATHTAKER 
Mark Whoatloy Marc Hempel 


THE COMPLEAT MOONSHADOW 
J.M. DeMatteis/Jon J Muth 


DEATH: THE HIGH GOST OF LIVING 
Neil Gaiman/Chris Bachalo/ 
Wark Buckingham 


DEATH: THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE 
N. Gaiman/G. Bachalo/M. Buckingham/ 
Ν. Pennington 


DOG MOON 
Robert Hunter/Timothy Truman 


DOOM PATROL: 
CRAWLING FROM THE WRECKAGE 
Grant Morrison/Richard Gase/various 


THE DREAMING: BEYOND THE 
SHORES OF NIGHT 


Various writers and artists 


THE DREAMING: THROUGH THE 
GATES OF HORN AND IVORY 
Various writers and artists 


ENIGMA 


Peter Milligan/Duncan Fegredo 


HELLBLAZER: ORIGINAL SINS 
Jamie Delano/John Ridgway/various 


HELLBLAZER: DANGEROUS HABITS 
Garth Ennis/William Simpson/various 


HELLBLAZER: FEAR AND LOATHING 
Garth Ennis/Steve Dillon 


HELLBLAZER: TAINTED LOVE 
Garth Ennis/Steve Dillon 


HELLBLAZER: DAMNATION'S 
FLAME 


6. Emis/S. Dillon/W. Simpson/ 
P. Snejbjerg 


HOUSE OF SECRETS: 
FOUNDATIONS 
Steven T. Seagle/Teddy Kristiansen 


THE INVISIBLES: 

BLOODY HELL IN AMERICA 
Grant Morrison/Phil Jimenez/ 
John Stokes 


THE INVISIBLES: 
COUNTING TO NONE 

Grant Morrison/Phil Jimenez/ 
John Stokes 


THE INVISIBLES: SAY YOU WANT 
A REVOLUTION 

6. Morrison/S. Yeowell/J. Thompson/ 
D. Cramer 


THE INVISIBLES: 
KISSING MR. QUIMPER 
δ. Morrison/G. Weston/l, Reis/various 


MICHAEL MOORCOCK’S 
MULTIVERSE 

M. Moorcock/W. Simonson/J. Ridgway/ 
M. Reeve 


MERCY 
J.M. DeMatteis/Paul Johnson 


NEIL GAIMAN & CHARLES VESS” 
STARDUST 
Neil Gaiman/Charles Vess 


NEIL GAIMAN'S MIDNIGHT DAYS 
N. Gaiman/T. Kristiansen/S. Bissette/ 
J. Totleben/M. Mignola/various 


NEVADA 
$. Gerber/P. Winslade/S. Leialoha/ 
D. Giordano 


PREACHER: GONE TO TEXAS 
Garth Ennis/Steve Dillon 


PREACHER: UNTIL THE END OF 
THE WORLD 
Garth Ennis/Steve Dillon 


PREACHER: PROUD AMERICANS 
Garth Ennis/Steve Dillon 


PREACHER: ANGIENT HISTORY 
6. Ennis/S. Pugh/G. Ezquerra/R. Case 


PREACHER: DIXIE FRIED 
Garth Ennis/Steve Dillon 


PREACHER: SALVATION 
Garth Ennis/Steve Dillon 


PREACHER: WAR IN THE SUN 
Garth Ennis/Steve Dillon/ 
Peter Snejbjerg 


THE SYSTEM 
Peter Kuper 


SWAMP THING: SAGA OF THE 
SWAMP THING 

Man Moore/Steve Bissette/ 
John Totleben 


SWAMP THING: LOVE AND DEATH 
A. Moore/S. Bissette/J. Totleben/ 
$. McManus 


SWAMP THING: ROOTS 
‚Jon J Muth 


TERMINAL CITY 
Dean Motter/Michael Lark 


TRANSMETROPOLITAN: 
BACK ON THE STREET 
Warren Ellis/Darick Robertson/various 


TRANSMETROPOLITAN: 
LUST FOR LIFE 
Warren Ellis/Darick Robertson/various 


TRANSMETROPOLITAN: YEAR OF 
THE BASTARD 

Warren Ellis/Darick Robertson/ 
Rodney Ramos. 


TRUE FAITH 
Garth Ennis/Warren Pleece 


UNGLE SAM 
Steve Darnall/Alex Ross 


UNKNOWN SOLDIER 
Garth Ennis/Kilian Plunkett 


V FOR VENDETTA 
‘Alan Moore/David Lloyd 


VAMPS 
Elaine Lee/William Simpson 


WITCHCRAFT 
J. Robinson/P. Snejhjerg/M. Zuli/ 
8. Yeowell/T. Kristiansen 


the Sandman library 


THE SANDMAN: 

PRELUDES & NOCTURNES 

N. Gaiman/S, Kieth/M. Dringenberg/ 
M. Jones 


THE SANDMAN: THE DOLUS HOUSE 
N. Gaiman/M. Dringenberg/M. Jones/ 
6. Bachalo/M. Zulli/S. Parkhouse 


THE SANDMAN: DREAM COUNTRY 
N. Gaiman/K. Jones/G. Vess/ 
C. Doran/M. Jones 


THE SANDMAN: 
THE DREAM HUNTERS 
Neil Gaiman/Yoshitaka Amano 


THE SANDMAN: SEASON OF MISTS 
N. Gaiman/K, Jones/M. Dringenberg/ 
M. Jones/various 


THE SANDMAN: А GAME OF YOU 
Neil Gaiman/Shawn MeManus/various 


THE SANDMAN: 
FABLES AND REFLECTIONS 


Ней Gaiman/various. 


THE SANDMAN: BRIEF LIVES 
Neil Gaiman/Jill Thompson/Vince Locke 


THE SANDMAN: WORLDS’ END 
Neil Gaiman/various 


THE SANDMAN: THE KINDLY ONES 
N. Gaiman/M. Hempel/R. Gase/various 


THE SANDMAN: THE WAKE 
N. Gaiman/M. Zulli/J. Muth/C. Vess 


DUSTCOVERS- 

THE COLLECTED SANDMAN 
COVERS 1989 - 1997 
Dave McKean/Neil Gaiman 


THE SANDMAN COMPANION 
Hy Bender 


To find more collected editions and monthly comic books from DG Comics, 
call 1-888-COMIC BOOK for the nearest comics shop or go to your local book store. 


Visit us at www.dccomics.com 


VEROOTI 


THE SANDMAN IS THE MOST ACCLAIMED/AND,AWARD-WINNING COMICS SERIES 
OF THE 19505 FOR GOOD REASON. A/SMART AND DEEPLY BROODING EPIC, 
ELEGANTLY PENNED BY NEIL ΘΑΙΜᾺΝ АКО ILLUSTRATED BY A ROTATING CAST OF 
COMICS’ MOST:SOUGHT-AFTER ARTISTS, ІТ 15 А RICH BLEND. OF MODERN MYTH 
AND DARK FANTASY IN WHICH CONTEMPORARY FICTION, HISTORICAL DRAMA 
AND: LEGEND ARE SEAMLESSLY, INTERWOVEN. THE SAGA) OF THE SANDMAN 
ENCOMPASSES A SERIES OF TALES UNIQUE IN GRAPHIC LITERATURE AND IS 
A'STORY YOU WILL NEVER FORGET. 


THE WAKE 


THE FINAL VOLUME IN THE STORY OF THE SANDMAN 


THE KING OF DREAMS IS DEAD — LONG LIVE THE KING OF DREAMS. NOW ANCIENT GODS 
OLD FRIENDS AND ENEMIES GATHER, TO PAY TRIBUTE, AND ТО REMEMBER. IN ΤΗΕ 
STRANGEST WAKE EVER HELD. THE ECHOES ОР ЯЕ DEATH REVERBERATE: WE SEE THEM 
TOUCH А MAN WHO WILL МОТ. DIENAND A CHINESE SAGE WHOSE PATH INTO EXIME TAKES 
HIM THROUGHLA DESERT OF DREAMS. AND, AT THE END OEHIS LIFE, WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 
FULFILLS Н SIDE OF A VERY STRANGE BARGAIN 


THEWAKETS A SOBER, SOMBER CONCLUSION — LITERALLY, A DYING FALL > TO ASEQUENCE 
THAT UNDENIABLY CONSTITUTES A MAJOR ACHIEVEMENT. THERES: NOTHING QUITE LIKE 
IT ANYWHERE ELSE 

CHARLES SHAAR MURRAY 

THE INDEPENDENT 

THING LESS. THAN A POPULAR CULTURE MASTERPIECE, AND A WORK THAT IS BRAVER 

SMARTER AND MORE: MEANINGFUL THAN JUST ABOUT ANYTHING ‘HIGH CULTURE’ HAS 
PRODUCED DURING THE SAME PERIOD 

MIKAL GILMORE 


THE ENTIRE SANDMAN COLLECTED LIBRARY SUGGESTED FOR MATURE READERS 
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THE WAKE IS THE TENTH AND LAST VOLUME IN THE 
WHILE THE SANDMAN VOLUMES CAN BE READ OUT OF O 
IS BEST READ AFTER THE OTHER BOOKS IN THE $ 


FABLES & REFLECTION 


THE DOLLS HOUS 
SEASON OF MISTS 

A GAME OF YO 

THE KINDLY ONE 
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